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To  ^hc  Right  Honourable 


The  Earl  of  ROCHESTER, 

IQti^ht  of  th  moft  Ndle  Order  of  the  Garter^  &c. 

^  P  ■  ^IS  enough  for  your  Lordfliip  to  be  confci- 
I  cus  to  your  felf  of  having  performed  a  jufl 
JL^  and  honourable  Adion,  in  Redeeming  this 
Play  from  the  Perfccution  of  my  Enemies  ^  but  it 
wou*d  be  ingratitude  in  me,  not  to  pubUfli  it  to  the 
World.  That  it  has  appear'd  on  the  Stage  is  principal- 
ly owing  to  you :  That  it  has  fucceeded,  is  the  Appro- 
bation of  your  Judgment,  by  that  of  the  Publick.  'Tis 
juft  the  Inverfion  or  an  A61  of  Parliament :  Your  Lord- 
fliip  firft  fign  d  it,  and  then  it  was  pafs'd  amongft  the 
Lords  and  Commons.  The  Children  of  old  Men  are 
generally  obferv'd  to  be  fiiort  liv'd,  and  of  a  weakly 
Conftitution  :  How  this  may  prove  I  know  not ;  but 
hitherto  it  has  promised  well :  And  if  it  furvive  to  Po- 
fterity,  it  will  carry  the  Noble  Name  of  its  Patron  a- 
long  with  it ;  or,  rather,  it  will  be  carried  by  yours  to 
after  Ages.  Ariofio^  in  his  Voyage  0/ Aftolpho  to  the  Moon^ 
has  given  us  a  fine  Allegory  of  two  Swans  who,  when 
Time  had  thrown  the  Writings  of  many  Poecs  into  the 
River  of  Oblivion,  were  ever  in  a  readinefs  to  fecure 
the  beft,  and  bear  them  aloft,  into  the  Temple  of  Im- 
mortality. Whether  this  Poem  be  of  that  Number,  is 
left  to  the  Judgment  of  the  Swan  who  has  prefervd  it: 
And  though  I  can  claim  litde  from  his  .Jullice,  Lmay 
prefume  to  value  my  felf  upon  his  Charity.  Ic  wili  be 
told  me,  That  I  have  miftaken  ihc  Italian  Poet^  who 

A  z  means 
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means  only.tjkat  fome  excellent ^        aknoft  as  few 
in  Number4sHH^^S^kA§/h'aVe  rdcueii  the"  Memory  of 
their  Patrons ,  from  JBorgetfulnefs  and  Time   ^whtti  ^ 
vaft  Multitude  of  Crows  ind  Vultures^  that  is^  bid  Scrib- 
blers, Parafites,  and  Flacterers,  opprefsd  by  the  weight 
of  the  Names  which  they  endeavoured  to  redeem,  were 
forcd  to  let  them  fall  again  into  Lethe^  where  they  were 
loft  for  ever.    If  it  be  thus,  my  Lord,  the  Table  wou  d 
be  turn'd  upon  me :  But  I  fliou'd  only  fail  in  my  vain 
Attempt :  For  either  fome  other  Immortal  Swan,  will 
be  more  capable  of  fuftaining  fuch  a  weight,  or  you- who 
have  fo~  long  been  Converfant  in  the  management  of 
great  Affairs,  are  able  with,  your  own  Pen,  todojuftice 
to  your  felf ;  and,  at  the  fame  time,  to  give  the  Nation  ^ 
clearer  and  more  faithful  infight  into  thofe  Tranfadi- 
ons,  wherein  you  have  Worthily  fuftaiad  fo  great  a  part. 
For  to  your  Experience  in  State  Affairs,  you  have  alfo 
joyn'd  no  vulgar  Erudition :  Which  all  your  Modefty  is 
not  able  to  conceal;  for  to  underftand  critically  the  de- 
licacies of  Horace^  is  a  height  to  which  few  of  our  Noble 
Men  have  arriv  d :  And  that  this  is  your  deferv'd  Com- 
mendation, I  am  a  living  Evidence  ;  as  far,  at  Icaft,  as  I 
can  be  allow'd  a  Competent  Judge  on  that  fubject.  Your 
Affection  to  that  admirable  Ode,  which  Hor^c^  writes  to  ^ 
his  Mec^enas^  and  which  1  had  the  Honour  to  infcribe  to 
you,is'not  the  only  Proof  of  this  Affertion.    You  may  '$ 
pleafe  to  remember,  that  in  the  late  happy  Converiati- 
on,  which  I  had  wich  your  Lordfliip  at  a  Noble  Relati- 
ons of  .yours,  you  took  me  aiide,  and  pleas  d  your  Self 
with  repeating  to  me,  one  of  the  moft  Beautiful  Pieces 
in  that  Author.    It  was  the  Ode  to  'Sarme^  wherein  you 
were  lo  particularly  affeded  with  tha^  Elegant ^jE^xgref- 
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lipny  jHyA^itimqm  prodis  p,ublic^(^  cur^u  ^TThere  is  indeed  the 
Vertuf;QCa  whole  Po^m,  in  thofe  words*;  that  curiofa  /^ 
/iato,  which  Tetronius  fo  juftly  afcribes  to  our  Author. 
The  Barbarity  of  our  Language  is  not  able  to  reach  ic : 
Y^t^-^henl  have  leifure^  I  mean  to  .try.,  how  near  I.  can 
raife  .my  fiw^/i^;  to  his.  Latin:  Though  , me  mean 
time,  I  cannot  but  imagine  to  my  felf^  with  what  Scorn 
his  Szctcd  Maries  wou'd  look  on  fo  lame  a  Tranflation 
as  I  .cou'd  make.  ,  His  Jl(ecaldtrat  undique  tutus  might 
more  reafonably  be  apply'd  to  me,  than  he  himfelf  ap- 
ply'd  it  to  Augujius  C^efar.  I  ought  to  reckon  that  Day, 
as  very  Fortunate  to  me^  and  diftinguifh  it,  as  the  An- 
cjents  did,  with  a  whiter  Stone  ;  becaufe  it  furnifh'd  me 
with  an  Occafion  of  reading  my  Clepmenes  to  a  Beauti- 
ful AfTembly  of  Ladies,  where  your  Lordfliip's  Three 
Fair  Daughters,  were  pleas'd  to  Grace  it  with  their  Pre- 
fence  :  And,  if  I  may  have  leave  to  fingle  out  any  one 
in  particular,  there  was  your  admirable  Daughter-in- 
law  ^  fhining,  not  like  aStar,  but  a  Conftellation  of  her 
Self,'  a  more  true  and  brighter  (Berenice.  Then  it  was, 
tliat  whether  out  of  your  own  Partiality,  and  Indul- 
gence to  my  Writings,  or  out  of  Complaifance  to  the 
Fair  Company,  ( who  gave  the  firftgood  Omen  to  my 
Succefs,  by  their  Approbation,)  your  Lordfliip  was 
pleas  Q  to  add  your  own  :  And  afterwards  to  Reprefenc 
it  to  the  Queen,  as  wholly  Innocent  of  thofe  Crimes, 
which  were  laid  unjuftly  to  its  Charge.  •  Neither  a,m  I 
to  forget  my  Charming  Patrbnefs ;  though  (he  will  not 
allow  my  Publick  Addrefs  to  her,  in  a  Dedication ;  but 
Protects  me  unfcen,  hke  my  Guardian- Angel  and 
fhuns  my  Gratitude,  like  a  Fairy,  who  is  Bountiful  by 
fteakh  j  and  conceals  the  Giver,  w  hen  (he  bcftows  the 

Gift. 
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Gift.  But  my  Lady  Sylyitis  has  been  Juftcr  to  itte^and 
pointed  out  the  Goddefs,  at  whofc  Altar  I  was  to  pay  my 
Sacrifice  and  Thanks  Offering.  And  had  fiie  been  filent, 
yet  my  Lord  Chamberlain  himfelf,  in  reftoring  my 
Play,  without  any  Alteration,  avow'd  to  me,  that  I  had 
the  moft  Earneft  Sollicitrefs,  as  well  as  the  Faireft,-  and 
that  nothing  cou*d  be  refused  to  my  Lady  Hyde. 

Thefe  Favours,  my  Lord,  received  from  your  Self,and 
your  Noble  Family,  have  encourag'd  me  to  this  Dedi- 
cation ;  wherein  I  not  only  give  you  back  a  Play,  which 
had  you  not  redeem'd  it,  had  not  been  mine ;  butalfo  at 
the  tame  time.  Dedicate  to  you,  the  unworthy  Author, 
with  my  inviolable  Faith,  and  ( how  mean  foeter  )  my 
utmoft  Service :  And  I  ffiall  be  proud  to  hold  my  De- 
pendance  oh  you  in  Chief,  as  I  do  part  of  my  fmall  For- 
tune in  Wtltp?ire.  Your  Goodnefs  has  not  been  wanting 
tome,  during  the  Reign  of  my  twoMafters.    And  e- 
ven  from  a  bare  Treafury,  my  Succefs  has  been  contrary 
to  that  o(  Mr. Cowley  ;  and  Gideons  Fleece  has  then  been 
/  'moiften  d,  w^hen  all  the  Ground  has  been  dry  about  it. 
Such  and  fo  man^  Provocations  of  this  nature,  have 
conciirr'd  to  my  Invading  of  your  Modefty,  with  this 
_Addrefs.    I  am  fenfible  that  it  is  in  a  manner  forced  up- 
on yoii.    But  your  Lordfliip  has  been  the  AggrefTor  in 
this  Quarrel,  by  fo  many  Favours,  which  you  are  not 
weary  of  conferring  on  me.    Though  at  the  fame  time, 
1,  own  the  Ambition  on  my  fide,  to  be  ever  efteem'd 

Tour  Lordjhlfs  mojl  Thankful 

And  mofi  Obedient  Servant^ 

John  Dryden, 
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'      I         Hswjeven  or  eight  Years fince  I  deftgn'd  to  write  this 
I      'P/^ygfCLEOMENES,  and  my  Lord  mkhni, 
I       (whofe  Na/ne  I  camot  mention  withont  Honour  ,  for 
the  many  Favours  I  have  receivd  from  him)  is  fleas* d 
to  witnep  for  me^  That  in  a  French  B^ok^^  which  Iprefented  him  about 
thai  time^  there  were  the  Names  offf^my  SukjeSs  that  I  had  thought 
on  far  this  Stage  5  amongjl  whichy  this  Tragedy  was  one,  Thfs^ 
was  out  of  my  Remembrance  5  but  my  Lord^  on  the  occajlon  of  jiof- 
ping  my  Play^  took,  the  Oppirtf^uity  of  doing  me  a  good  Office  at 
Court ^by  reprefenting  it  as  it  was^  a  Piece  long  ago  dejignd:  Which 
being  judicioujly  treated^  1  thought  was  capable  of  moving  Compaf 
J^on  on  the  Stage.    The  Suceefs  has  juflified  my  Opinion^  and  that 
<tt  a  time  when  the  World  is  running  mad  after  Farce ,  the  Extre- 
^itie  of  bad  Poetry  I  or  rather  the  Judgment  that  is  fallen  upon 
Dramatique  Writing.  Were  I  in  the  Humour^  I  have  fufficient  cauje 
to  expofe  it  in  its  true  Colours  ^  but  having  for  once  efcapd^  I  wiU 
forbear  my  Satyr,  and  only     thankful  for  my  Deliverance.  A  great 
part  of  my  good  Fortune^  I  mufi  confefi^  is  owing  to  the  ^ufiice 
which  was  done  me  in  the  Performance  :  I  can  fiarcely  refrain  from 
giving  everyone  of  the  AQors  their  particular  Commendations  5  hut 
none  of  them  will  be  offended^  if  I  fay  what  the  Town  has  generally 
granted j!hat  MrsJ&^xvY^alwaysExcelJentJias^in  thisTragedy^excel/'d 
Hcrjilfand  gained  a  Reputation  beyond  any  W oman  whom  I  have  e  ver 
fien  on  the  Theatre.    After  all^itwas  abold  Attempt  of  mine^  to  write 
upon  a  flngle  Plott ,  unmix  d  with  Comedy  5  which  though  it  be  the 
natural  and  true  tpay^  yet  is  not  to  the  Genius  of  the  Nation.  Tet 
to  gratifie  the  barbarous  Party  of  my  Audience^  1  gave  them  a  Jlwrt 
Rabble-Scene^  becaufi  thcMobb  Qes  they  call  them)  are  reprefinted 
b^  Plutarch  and  Polybius,  w^th  the  fame  Charulfer  ofBafeneft  and 
toxp^^dice^  which  are  here  dcjcrib^d  y  in  the  laji  Attempt  ^/Cleo- 
inenes.    Jhey  may  thank  Pse^  if  they  pleafe^  for  this  Indulgence; 
f^r  no  Fjench  Poet  would  have  allowed  them  any  more  than  a  bare 
^-  ReU$f^H 
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RiUiUn  oflM  Sce^e,vplkhdebafes  ijTragedy  tofioiv  fipon  theStag^ 
For  theYeJt'Jome  of  the  Mechamque  Rules  of  Unity  are  objerved, 
and  others  are  negle&ed.    The  A3ion  is  .hit  one^  which  the 
Death  yCleomenes  5  and  every  Scene  m  the  Play^  is  tending  to  the  \ 
Accomplijhment  of  the  Main  Deftgn.    The  ? lace  is  likewife  one  5  for  1 
"tfsall  in  the  comp  iG  of  Alexandria  ,  and  the  Port  of  that  City. 
The  tin^e  might  eafllj  have  been  reducdinto  the  fpace  of  twenty  four 
H^urs,  if  Iwou  d  have  omiited  the  Sdeitct  of  ¥amfhe^  in  the  Fifth 
,A6^%lbfft  it  pleased  me  to  try  how'  Sp^ii^risicoii^d^endHre  it  '^  and^ 
heftdes^  gave  me  the  occdfion  of  rvriiing  that  other  Scene ^  betwixt 
Cleom^nes  and  his  fufpecledFrtend%  and^  in'ftcha  CaJe^'*tijbtfter 
to  trefpafs  on  a  Rnle^  than  leave  out  a  Bednty,  ;**^*' 

As  for  other  ObjeQions^  1  never  heard'  any  worth  anjwihf^^l 
4pd  le<tfl  of  ali'^that  Foolijh  One\^  which  if  raised  againji  nie  b^ 
this  Sfarfy.,  Cleomenes  not  accepting  the  Favours] 'of  Cat^ 
fand'ra.  They  woud  not  hav&  rejmd  a  fair  Lady,  t grant 
they  xvoud  not  '-^  but  let  them  grant  nfe^  That  they  are  nbt  iltvos^ 
and  finmch  for  the  Point  of  Honour.  ^  Man  might  hftve  pleaded 
an'E'Qc.cHfe:fvr  himfelf  if  hehad  bem^faljeftd-a^  Old  Wife^  fir  the 
fake  of  a  Toitng  MifD^efs  ^  but  Ckora  w)(s  the  Flower  of  her 
Age.  and  it  was  yet  bnt  Honey-moon  with  Cleomenes  5  andfi  mkcB 
for  Natnre,  Some  have  told  me^  That  ^any  of  the  fair  Sex  com* 
plain  for  want  of  tender  Scenes^  and  foft  Eodprejfions  of  Love :  / 
will  endeavour  to  make  them  fome  amends^  if  t  i^nte  again^  and  my 
^e^t  Herofhal/ bem  Spiftm.,  -    ^^-  ^  ^  *  /. 

,7  know  it  will  be  here  expe&ed'^  that  t  flmuld  write  fdmeivhat^  cpn- 
Mrning  the  forbidding  of  my  Play  5  but  the  lefs  I  fay  ofit^  the  better. 
And  bejides]  I  v^j  fo  little  concerned  at  it^  that  had  it  not  been  on 
confideration  of  the  AQors.  who  were  to  fuffer  on  my  account  ^,! 
fiould  not  haz^e  been  ^t  aU  pllicitous^  whether  it  were  play  d^  or  no. 
-  ^^0  body  can  imagine^  that  in  my  declining  Age  I  write  willift^y^  dr 
that  Tarn  dtjirous  of  expofing^  at  this  time  of  day  ^  the  fm'aU  Repn^ 
tationwhichT  have  gottm  on  the  Theme.    The  Subfijience  which 
1  had  from  the  former  Government,  is  loji'j  and  the  Reward  lhav& 
f  om  the  Stage  is  fo  little^\t^at  it  is  not  worth  my  Labdur, 
\^.,As  for  the  Reafons  which  were  given  for  Jufpending  the  Play,'  ip 
feems  they  were  fo  ill  founded^  that  my  Lord  Chamberlain  na^fiontr 
took,  the  pains  to  read  it^  but  they  vanijb'd^  and  my  Copy  was  refior^d 
tome,  without  the  leaB  Alteration  by  hit  l,<^rdjhi(.'  TisprintH  d^ 

it 
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H  was  aBed  s  and  I  dare  aJfnrejfOH,  that  here  is  no  Parallel  to  he 
found  :  'Tis  neither  Comfliment^  nor  Satyr  3  hut  a  plain  Story ^  more 
iiridly  followed  than  any  xphich  has  appear  d  upon  the  Stage.  ^Tis 
true^  it  had  been  garbled  before  bythe  Superiours  of  the  Play-houje  5 
and  I  cannot  rea/bnably  blame  them  for  their  Caution  5  becauje  they 
are  anjwerable  for  any  thing  that  is  publickjy  reprejented  :  Jnd 
their  Zeal  for  the  Government  n  fuch^  that  they  had  rather  loji 
the  heft  Poetry  in  the  Worlds  than  give  the  leaji  Sufpicion  of  their 
Loyalty.  The  Jhprt  ^r,  that  they  were  diligent  enough  to  make  Jure 
Work^:  itnd  to  geld  it fo  clearly  in  fome  places^  that  they  took^away 
the  very  Manhood  of  it.  I  can  only  apply  to  them^  what  Caffandra 
Jays  fimewhere  in  the  Play  to  Ptolomey  ; 

.To  be  fo  nice  in  my  Concerns  for  you  5 
To  doubt  where  Doubts  are  not  3  to  be  too  fearful  5 
To  raife  a  Bug-bear  Shadow  of  a  Danger  5 
And  then  be  frighted,  though  it  cannot  reach  you. 

But^  fince  it  concerns  me  to  be  as  circumJpQS  a;  they  are,  I  have 
given  leave  to  my  Bookfetter  to  print  the  Life  of  Cteomenes,  as 
it  is  elegantly^  and  faithfully  tran^ated  out  ^/Plutarch,  by  my  learn- 
ed Friend^  Mr.  Creech  5  to  whom  the  World  has  been  indebted 
for  his  excellent  Vernon  of  Lucretius  5  and  I  particularly  obliged  in 
his  Tranflation  of  Horace.  IVe  daily  expeH  Manilius  from  him  5 
an  Author  worthy  •  only  of  fuch  Hands  5  which  having  formerly 
reveaFd  the  Secrets  of  Nature  to  us  here  on  Earthy  is  now  difcovering 
to  us  her  Palace  inthe  Skies  5  and  ifl  might  be  allow  d  to  fay  it^  gi- 
ving  Light  to  the  Stars  of  Heaven. 

Ergovivida  visanimi,  pervicit5  8c  extra 
Proceffit  longe,  flammantia  maenia  Mundi. 

But  to  return  to  Plutarch  5  you  will  find  him  particularly  fond 
of  Cleomenes  his  CharaSer  3  who  as  he  was  the  laft  of  the  Spartan 
Heroes^  Jo  he  was,  in  my  Opinion^  the  greatefi.  Even  his  Enemy  ^  Po- 
\^\>i\3i%,  though  engagd  in  the  contrary  Fa3ion,  yet  Jpeaks  honourably 
of  him  5  and  ejpecially  of  his  laJiASion  in  Egypt.  This  Author  is 
aljo  wtfde  Englilh,  and  willjhortly  be  puhliJIo^d  for  the  Common 
Benefit. 

What  1  have  added  to  the  Story,  is  chiefly  the  Love  of  Aga- 
thoclea,  the  Kings  Mijirefs^  whoje  Name  I  have  changd  into 
Caffandra }  only  for  the  better  found.  As  1  have  atfo  the  name  of 

^  Nica- 
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Nicagoras,  into  that  of  Coenus,  for  the  fame  Reafon.  Cratificlsea, 
Pantheus,  and  Sofybius,  are  to  be  found  in  the  Story^  vpitb  the 
fame  Chara&ers  vphich  they  have  in  the  Traiedy,  There  is  .lik^ewife 
r-itntion  made  of  the  Son  of  ClQomtneSj  who  had  re folut ion  enough 
to^^row  hir.tfelf  headlong  from  aTower^  when  he  had  heard  of  hk 
Father's  ill  Succefs,  And  for  Cleora,  whom  I  make  the  fecondWife 
^^/Cleomenes  (for  Rgyzixs  was  dead  before)  j on  will  find  a  hint 
of  her  in  Plutarch  5  for  he  tells  us^  That  after  the  lofs  of  the  Bat^ 
tie  at  Sellafia,  he  return  d  to  Sparta,  and  entrin^  his  own  Houje, 
was  there  attended  by  a  Free-born  iVoman  of  Megalopolis. 

The  Vi&ureof  Ptolomey  Philopater,  is  'given  by  the  fore*  men- 
tion d  Authors  to  the  full.  Both  agree  that  he  was  an  Original  of 
his  t^nd  5  a  Lazy,  Effeminate^  Cowardly^  Cruel^  and  Luxurious 
Prince^  managd  by  his  Favourite,  and  imposd  on  by  his  Mifirefs. 
The  Son  of  Sofybyus,  whom  I  call  Cleanthes,  was  a  Friend,  to 
Cleomenes :  but  Plutarch  fays^  he  at  length  forfook^  him.  I  hsve 
givn  him  a  fairer  CharaBer^  and  made  it  only  a  feeming  Treacher 
ry^  which  he  fraSis^di  If  any  be  fo  curious  to  enquire  what  be* 
came  of  Caflandra,  whoje-  Fortune  was  left  in  fiifpence  at  the  Con* 
clujion  of  the  Play^  1  muB  firfi  'inform  them^  that  afterthe  death  of 
CleomeneSj  (the  Heroe  of  my  Poem^)  I  was  dblt^d  by  the  Laws  of 
the  Drama,  to  let  fall  the  Curtain  immediately-^  hecaufethe  ABion 
was  then  concluded.  But  Polybius  /eiKf  us^  that  fhe  furviv^d 
Ptolomey,  who  reign  d  about  Twenty  feven  Tears  3  that  with  her 
Brother  AgathocleSj/je  govern  d  Egypt  in  the  Minority  of  his  Son 
Ptolomey  Epiphafies  5  and  that  finally  for  opprejfing  §f  the  People^ 
both  the  Brother  and  Sisier  were  fiain  in  a  popularTnfurreCtion. 

There  is  nothing  remaining^  but  my  Than\s  to  the  Town  in  ge- 
mral^  and  to  the  fair  Ladies  in  particular^  for  their  kjnd  Reception 
of  my  Play,  And  though ^  I  cannot  retraS  what  I  faid  before^  thdt 
I  was  not  much  concern  d  in  my  own  particular^  for  the  Embargo 
which  was  laid  upon  it  :  Tet  I  thinks  my  felf  obligd^  at  the  fame 
time^  to  render  my  Acknowledgments  to  thoje  Honourable  Perfons^ 
who  were  inflrumental  in  the  freeing  it.  For  as  it  was  from  a 
Principle  of  Noblenefs  in  them^  that  they  would  not  fuffer  one  to 
TO  ant ^  who  was  grown  old  in  thtir  Service  :  So  it  is  fiom  a  Principle 
of  another  fort^  that  I  have  learned  to  poffefs  my  Soul  in  Patience^ 
Mnd  not  to  be  much  difquieted^  with  any  Difappointment  of  this 
Nature, 

The 


Tl^e  followmg  Verfes  were  fent  me  hy  a  young  Gentleman.^  under 
Ttmity  Tears  of  Age^  whofe  Modejly  would  have  concent d  his 
Name  ;  hut  I  learn  d  it  from  another  Hand^  and  ha'Ve  taken 
the  holdnefs  to  fuhfcrihe  it  without  his  Leave.  I  prefi^me 
that  on  the  reading  of  them,  no  body  can  hlme  me  for  mahng 
Cleonidasype^A.  above  his  Youth  ^  when  you  fee  an  Englifh- 
man  fo  far  jurpajfmg  my  Spartan.. 

To  Mr.  Dryden^     /^^  G  l  e  o  m  e  n  e 

HAs  Youth  thfen  loft  its  great  Prerogative  i 
And  do's  the  Soul  alone  for  Age  furvive  > 
Like  Embryos  fleepingin  their  Seeds,  feem  nought, 
'Till  friendly  Time  does  ripen  it  to  Thought? 
Judgment,  Experience,  that  before  was  theirs  5 
But  Fancy  wanton  d  in  a  younger  Sphere  5 
Play'd  with  feme  loofe  and  fcattcr  d  Beams  of  Light, 
And  rcvell'd  in  an  Anarchy  of  Wit. 
Both  Youth  and  Age  unequally  did  charm ,  . 
As  much  too  cold  was  this,  as  that  too  warm. 
Bat  you  have  reconcil'd  their  differing  Praife, 
By  fixing  both  to  your  immortal  Bays. 
Where  Fancy  mounts,  but  Judgment  holds  the  Reinsj 
Not  checks,  but  guides  you  to  harmonious  Strains. 
Tis  Harmony  indeed,  Vis  all  unite, 
Like  finifh'd  Nature,  and  divided  Light : 
Like  the  vaft  Order,  and  its  numerous  Throng, 
Crowded  to  their  Almighty  Maker  s  Song  5 
Where  Heavn  and  Earth  feem  but  one  fingle  Tongue. 
O  wondrous  Man  !  where  have  you  learn  d  the  Art 
To  charm  our  Eleafon,  while  you  wound  the  Heart ! 
Far  more  ihzn  Spartan  Morals  to  infpire, 
While  your  great  Accents  kindle  Spartan  Fire. 
Thus  Metals  heated  to  the  Artift  s  Will, 
Receive  th'  Impreffions  of  a  Nobler  Skill. 

a  a  Your 


Your  Hero  form'd  fo  regularly  Good, 
So  nicely  patient  Mh  his  Want  of  Food, 
That  it  no  more  th'  TJndrefs  of  Death  appears, 
While  the  rich  Garment  of  your  Sence  it  wears. 
So  juft  a  Husband,  Father,  Son,  and  Friend, 
Great  in  his  Life,  but  greater  in  his  End: 
That  fure,  like  Xenophon^  you  meant  to  fhew,  1 
Not  what  they  are,  but  what  they  ought  to  do  5      •  r 
At  once  a  Poet,  and  Inftrufter  toa.  3 
The  Parts  fo  managM,  as  if  each  were  thine  5  p 
Thou  draw'ft  both  Ore  and  Metal  from  the  Mine  5  > 
And  to  be  feen,  thou  mak'ft  ey  n  Vice  to  (hine.  S 
A«  if,  like  Stamps  tranfmigrating  God, 
A  fingle  Life  in  each  you  made  abode  5 
And  the  whole  BuGnefs  of  the  tedious  round, 
To  Copy  Patterns  which  in  each  you  found. 
Sure  you  have  gain'd  from  Heav  n  Promethean  Fire, 
To  form,  then  kindle  Souls  into  Defire:  . 
Elfe  why  fucceffive  ftarts  of  Hopes  and  Fears 
A  Martial  Warmth  firft  raised,  then  qUencb'd  witbTiears? 
Unlefs  this  Truth  (bines  clearly  through  the  whole, 
Sence  Rules  the  World,  but  you  command  the  SouL 


P  R  O  L  O  G  U  E, 


Spoke  by  Mr.  M  o  u  n  t  t  o  n  t. 

I TInnk  or  hope^  at  leajl^  the  Coajl  is  clear ^ 
That  none  but  Men  of-  Wit  and  Sence  are  here : 
That  our  (Bear-Garden  Friends  are  all  away^ 
Wl?o  bounce  mth  Hands  and  Feet^  and  cry  flay^  Tlay, 
Who  to  faye  Coach-hire^  trudge  along  the  Street^- 
Tim  print  our  Matted  Seats  with  dirty  Feet ; 
Who,  while  we  /peak,  make  Loye  to  Orange  Wenches^ 
jind  between  AEls  fland  Jlrutting  on  the  ^jenches : 
Wljere  got  a  Cock-horfe,  making  yile  Grimaces^ 
They  to  the  (Boxes  {how  their  Booby  Faces. 
A  Merry^AndreWy  fuch  d  Mob  will  ferye. 
And  treat  'em  with  fuch  Wit  as  they  deferye : 
Let  'em  go  people  Ireland,  where  there  s  need 
Of  fuch  new  planters  to  repair  the  Sreed; 
Or     Virginia  or  Jamaica  Steer , 
^ut  haye  a  care  of  fome  French  Triyateer  ; 
For  if  they  (hould  become  the  ^ri;^e  of  (Battle^ 
They  II  take  'em  Black  and  White  ^  Irifli  Cattle. 
Arife  true  Judges  in  your  own  Defence, 
Controul  thofe  Foplings,  and  declare  for  Sence : 
For  fhould  tk  Fools  prey  ail,  they  flop  not  there^ 
^ut  make  their  next  Defcent  upon  the  Fair. 
Then  rife  ye  Fair  ;  for  it  concerns  you  moft, 
Tlyat  Fools  no  longer  fhould  your  Fay  ours  ^ 
'Tis  time  you  fhould  renounce  'em,  for  we  find 
They  plead  a  fenfelefs  Claim  to  Woman  kind: 


Such  Sijuires  are  only  fit  for  Couyitry  Totvns^ 
To  Jlink  of  J!e ;  and  duft  a  Stand  with  Clownes : 
WJoo^  to  he  chojen  for  the  Laiids  TroteElors^ 
Tope  a>id  get  Drunk  he/ore  their  iVife  EleHors. 
Let  not  Farce  Loyers  your  makChoice  upbraidy 
(Bnl  turn  'em  oyer  to  the  Chambermaid. 
Or  if  they  come  to  fee  our  Tragick-SceyieSy 
InflruEl  theyn  %phat  a  Spartan  Hero  yneans : 
Teach       hoip  ynayily  ^affions  ought  to  moye^ 
For  fuch  as  cannot  TImk  can  never  Loye  : 
And  fence  they  needs  will  judge  the  Toets  Art^ 
Toint  'ejn  tpith  Fefctis  to  each  pining  Tart. 
Our  Author  hopes  m.you^  hut  Jiill  in  pain^ 
He  fears  your  Charms  will  he  employ  d  in  yain ; 
Iqu  can  make  Fools  of  Wits^  we  find  each  Hour^ 
Sut  to  make  Wits  of  Fools^  is  pajl  your  Tower. 


EPILOGUE, 

Spoke  by  Bs^acegirdle. 

THs  Day^  the  Toet  bloodily  inclind^ 
His  made  me  die^  full  fore  againfl  my  Mind  ! 
Some  of  you  naughty  Men^  I  fear^  iviUcryy  • 
Toor  T^gue  \  would  I  might  teach  thee  how  to  die  ! ' 
Tlwiks  for  your  Loye  j  but  I  Jincerely  fay^ 
I  neyer  mean  to  dit^our  wicked  way. 
Well^  fince  it     Decreed  all  Fief)  mufl  go, 
•  (And  I  am  FleJ}?^  at  kaji  for  ought  you  know  ;) 


I  frjl  declare y  I  die  ipith  piou^  M'mdy 

In  perfeB  Charity  with  all  Mankind. 

ISLextfor  my  Will:  ""IhaVe^  in  my  difpofe, 

Some  certain  Moveables  would. pleaje  you  !Beaux  ; 

As^  firfl^  my  Youth  ;  for  as  I  have  been  told^ 

Some  of  you  J  modip?  Sparks^  are  deVlifh  old. 

My  ChaJUty  I  need  not  leaVe  among  yee: 

For  to  fufpeEi  old  Fops^  were  much  to  wrong  ye.  * 

lou  fivear  y  are  Sinners  j  hut  for  all  your  hafle^ 

lour  Mtffes  foake  their  Heads  ^  and  find  you  chafie. 

I  give  my  Courage  to  thofe  bold  Commanders 

Tl?at  flay  tpith  us^  ajtd  dare  not  go  for  Flanders* 

I  leave  my -Truth  ^  (to  make  hisTlot  more  deary)        ,  • 

To  Mr.  Fuller,  when  he  next  f^all  fwear. 

I  give  my  Judgmmty  craving  all  your  Msr^yes^ 

To  thofe  that  leaVe  good  Tlays^  for  damn  d  dull  Farces^ 

A4)f  f7nall  Devotion  let  the  Gallants  p?are 

Tl?at  come  to  ogle  us.  at  Evening  IPr ay  r. 

W    I  give  my  ^erfon  let  me  well  confdery 

.  Faithe'en-to  himthatis  the  faireJi'Bidd^. 
To  jome  rich  Hunks  ^  if  any  be  fo  hold 

H    To  fay  thofe  dreadful  Words  j  To  have  and  holdi^ 

pi^  '  But  flay — 7-  to  give  J  and  be  bequeathing  flill^ 
'  When  Tm fo  poory  is  jafl  like  Wickhzms  Will : 
Like  that  notorious  Chaty  .Vajl  Sums  Igivey 
Only  that  you  may  keep  yne  while  Ilive^ 
Buy  agQod'Bargahiy  GallantSy  while  you  may  y 
lllcoflyou  hut  your  Half  a  Crown  a  day, 

Perfons 


Perfons  Reprefentcd. 


Clcomcnes,  I\jngof  Sparta.  ' 
Cleonidas,  his  Son  by  his  firjl  Wife, 
Ptolomy  IQng  of  Egypt. 
Sofybius,  his  Mnijler  of  State. 


Mr.  !Bettertm 
Mr.  Lee. 
Mr.  Alexander. 
Mr.  Sanc^ord. 


Clcanthes,  Son  to  Sofybius,  Friend^ 
^  to  Cleomenes,  Caj^tainofMoS     Uu  Mount  ford, 
my  s  Guard.  > 


Pantheus,  a  Noble  Sjpartan,  the  Fa- 
vourite of  Cleomenes. 

Coenus,  a  Meflenian  Lord. 

Cratificka,  Mother  to  Cleomenes. 
Clebra,  Cleomenes^  Second  Wife. 
Caflandra,  M/re/i  to  Ptolomy. 


lAr.  J{ynafton., 

Mr.  Hudfon. 
Mrs.  ^etterion. 
Mrs.  !Bracegirdle. 
Mrs.  !Barry. 


friejlsof  Apis.    ^Mariner.    Egyptians.  Guards. 
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CLEOMENES. 

* 

rTT^Hus  fell  Jgrs,  His  Brother  Archidamus  was  too  quick -for 
1       Leonidas,  and  fav'd  himfelf  by  a  timely  Retrelt.  But 
1       his  Wife  then  newly  brought  to  Bed,  the  Tyrant  forcd 
-    her  from  her  own  Houfe,  and  compell'd  her  to  marry 
his  Son  Cleomenes,  though  at  that  time  too  young  for  a  Wife;  for 
he  was  unwilling  that  any  one  elfe  fliould  have  her,  flie  being 
Heirefs  to  her  Father  Gylippus's  great  Eftate ;  for  Perfon,  the  fineft 
Wpmah  in  all  Greecey^Qxy  good-natur*d,  of  an  exemplary- Life,  and 
therefore,  they  fay,  me  did  all  Ihe  could,  that  flie  might  not  be 
compell'd  to  this  Match. 

Being  thus  married  to  Ckomenes,  flie  hated  Leonidas,  but  to  the 
Youtlilhe  fliow'd  her  felf  a  kind  and  obliging  Wife.  .  He,  as  foon 
as  they  came  together,  began  to  love  her  very  much,  and  the  con- 
ftant  Kindnefs  that  Ihe  ftill  retain'd  for  the  mem.ory  Agts^ 
wrought  fomewhat  of  Concern  in  the  young  Man  for  him,  fo  that 
he  would  often  enquire  of  her  concerning  what  had  pafs'd,  and  at- 
tentively liften  to  the  Story  of  !^gi/s  Defigns.  Now  Cleomenes  had 
a  generous  and  great  Soul;  he  was- as  temperate  and  moderate  in 
his  Pleafures  as  A^h,  but  not  fo  very  cautious,  circumfpeift  and 
gentle:  a  fpur  of'Paflion  always  gall d him,  and  his  eager nefs  to 
purfue  that  which  he  thought  good  and  juft,  was  violent  and  heady. 
To  make  Men  willing  to  obey,  he  conceiv'd  to  be  the  beft  Difci- 

*B  pline; 
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pline :  but  likevvife  to  break  the  ftubborn,  and  force  them  to  be 
bccrer,  \vas  in  his  opinion  commendable  and  brave.  This  Difpoft- 
tion  mide  him  difllke  the  management  of  the  City  :  The  Citizens 
lay  .difibl/d  in  lupine  Idlenefs  and  Pleafures;  the  King  minded  no- 
thing, dcfigning,  if  no  body  gave  him  any  difturbance,  te  \^ftc 
his  Time  in  Eafe  and  Riot;'  the  PubUck'  was  negleded,  and  each 
Man  intent  upon  his  private  Gain.  'Twas  dangerous,  noiv  Agis 
Vv'as  kill'd,  to,  mention  the  excrcifmg  and  training  of  their  Youth, 
and  to  let  up  for  the  ancient  Bravery  f '"d  Equality,  was  Treafon 
?}gainftthe  State.  'Tis  faid  alfo  that  Ci^.  jncs,  whilft  a  Boy,  flu^ 
died  Philofophy  under  Sph^erks  the  Boryflenite,  who  coming  to 
Sparta,  was  very  diligent  in  Inftruding  the  Youth  ;  Spharus^ 
was  one  of  the  chief  of  Zeno  the  Citiearis  Scholars,  and  'tis  likely 
that,  he  admir'd  the  manly  Temper  oiCleomenes,  and  inflame  h^ 
generous  Ambition.  The  ancient  Leomdas  (as  Story  faith)  being 
ask'd,^  What  manner  of  Poet  he  thought  Tyrtceus^  reply^.  An  ex- 
cellent one  to  whet  the  Courages  of  youth,  for  being  filfd  with 
Fury  by  his  Poems,  they  daringly  ventur^  on  any  Darker:  now 
the  Stoicks  PJiilofophy  is  a  dangerous  Incentive  to  hot  and  fiery 
Difpofitions,  but  being  mixt  with  a  grave  and  cautious  Temper^ 
h  very  good  to  fix  and  fettle  the  Refolutions. 

Upon  the  Death  of  his  Father  Leonidas,  he  fucceeded,  and  ob- 
ferving  the  Citizens  of  all  forts  to  be  debauch'd,  the  rich  neglect:' 
ing  the  Piiblick,  and  intent  on  their  own  (fein  and  Kiafure,  and 
the  poor  being  crampt  in  their  private  Fortunes,  grown  unadtive. 
Cow  ards,  and  not  inclinable  to  the  S^partan  Inftitution  and  way 
©f  Breeding,  that  he  had  only  the  Name  of  King,  and  the  Ephort 
all  the  Power,  was  refolv'd  to  change  the  prefent  pofture  of  Af- 
fairs. .He  had  a  Friend  whofe  name  was  Xeaares,  his  Lover,(fucIi 
ail  Affe(5lion  die  Spartans  exprels  by  the  word,  iuirvet^cn)  him  he 
founded  and  of  him  he  would  commonly  enquire.  What  manner 
of  Kirrg  4gis  was,  by  what  means,  and  by  what  AfTiftance  he  be- 
gan and  purfu'd  his  Defigfis.  Xenares  at  firft  willingly  comply 'd 
^ith  his  Rcqueft,  and  told  him  the  whole  Story^  with  all  the  par- 
ticular Circumftances  of  the«A(2rioas.  But  when  he  obferv'd  Cko- 
menfs  to  be  extreamiy  afre(aed  at  the  Relation,  and  more  than  or- 
riijaarily  mov'd  at  A^s\  new  model  of  the  Government,  and  beg- 
ging 
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ginf  a  repetition  of  the  Story,  he  at  firft  feverely  chid  him,  told 
him,  He  wasfrantick,  and  at  laft  left  off  all  fort  of  Familiarit}^  and 
Converfation  with  him,  yet  he  never  told  any  Man  the  caufe  of 
their  Difagrcement,  but  would  only  fay,  Cleome^es  knew  very  v:eU. 
Cleomenes  finding  Xenares  averfe  to  his  Defi'gns,  and  thinking  aH 
others  to  be  of  the  fame  opinion, .  confulted  with  none,  but  con- 
triv'd  the  whole  Bufiaefs  by  himfelf.  And  confidering  that  it 
would  be  eafier  to  bring  about  an  Alteration  when  the  City  was 
•at  War,  than  when  in  Peace,  he  engag'd  the  Commonwealth  in  a 
Quarrel  with  the  Achaans,  who  liad  given  them  fair  occafions  to 
complain :  for  Aratus,  a  Man  of  the  greatefl  Power  amongft  all  the 
AchaanSy  defign  d  from  the  very  beginning  to  bring  all  the  Peh- 
ponnefians  into  one  common  Body,  And  to  effed:  this,  he  under- 
took many  Expeditions,  and  ran  through. a  long  courfe  of  Po- 
licy ;  for  he  thought  this  the  only  means  to  make  ^em  an  equal 
Match  for  their  foreign  Enemies :  All  the  reft  agreed  to  his  Pro- 
pofals,  only  tliQ  Lacedaemonians,  the  Eleans,  and  as  many  of  the 
Arcadians  as  inclined  to  the  Spartan  Intereft,  refus'd.  .Therefore 
as  foon  as  LeoniJas  was  dead,  he  fell  upon  the  Arcadians,  and 
wafted  thofe  efpecially  that  border d.ofi  Achaia;  by  this  means 
dcfigning  to  try  the  Inclinations  of  the  Spartans,  and  defpifmg 
Clemenes  as  a  Y^uth,  and  of  no  experience  in  Affairs  of  State  or 
War.  Upon  this  the  Ephort  fent  Ckomenesto  furprife  the  Athenae- 
um (dedicated  to  Minerva)  near  Belhina,  which  is  a  pafe  of  Laco- 
n  'ta^  and  was  then  under  the  Jurildidtion  of  the  Megalopclitans : 
Cle(menes  pofleft  himlelf  of  the  place,  and  fortified  it;  at  which 
ASdon  AratHS  fliew  d  no  publicTi  Refentment,  but  marclit  by 
.night  to  furprife  Tegi'a  znd  Orchomenrum,  Tlie  Defign  kil'd;  fon 
thofe  that  were  to  betray  the  Cities  into .  his  Hands,  doubted 
the,  Succefi;  fo  Aratus  retreated,  imagining  that  his  Defign  had 
been  undilcovered;  But  Ckomenes  wrote  a  jeering  Letter  to  him, 
and  defired  to  know,  as  from  a  Friend,  whither  he  intended  to 
march  at  night?  And- A fatus  anfwering.  That  having  underftood 
his  Defign  to  fortifie  Belbina,  he  refolv'd  to  march  thitlier  to  op- 
pofc  him.  Ckomenes  return  d.  That  he  believed  it,  but  defirji 
him  to  give  him  an  account,  if  it  ftood  w^ith  his  Convenience, 
why  he  carrycd  thofe  Torches  and  Ladders  with  him. 

*  B  i  Aratm 
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Aratus  laughing  at  the  Jecr,and  asking  what  manner  of  Yofttlmhis 
was;  Dmocrites  a  Spartan  Exile  reply ed,  If.you  have  any  Defigns  upon 
the  Lacedaemonians,  begin  before  this  young  Eagle  s  Talons  are  gmrni. 
Prefentiy  after  this,  Ckornenes  being  in  Arcadia  with  a  feu^  Horfe^ 
and  ^oo  Foot,  the  Ephori  fearing  to  engage  in  the  War,  comman- 
ded him  home,-  but.  upon  his  Retreat,  Aratus  tzkln^  Caphua,  they 
comm.ifliond  him  again.  *  In  this  Expedition  "he  took  Methudrium, 
and  fpoiled  the  Country  of  the  Argives,  ^nd  ihc  Achaians :  to  (top 
his  Vidory/  and  fecure  their  Friends,  fent  zoooo  foot  and  iocq 
Horfe  aguinft  him,,  under  the  Command  of  Ariflomachus.  Clecme- 
nes  fac'd  them  at  Palantium,  and  offer'd  Battle:  But  Arattis  being 
dafh'd  at  his  Bravery,  would  not  fufier  the  General  to  engage,  but . 
retreated,  being  curfi  by  ^he.^c/;^^;^^,  and  hooted  at,  and  (corn d 
by  the  Spartans,  who  were  not  above  5000,  for  a  Coward.  Cko- 
rnenes tncomdigtd  by  this  vSuccefs,  began  to  vaunt  among  the  Citi- 
zens a  Sentence  of  one  of  their  ancient  Kings,  who  kid, The  Spartans 
fildom  enquired  how  many  their  Enemies  were,  hut  where  they  were,  Af- 
rer.  this,  marching  to  the  Affiftance  of  the  Eleans,  upon  whonV  the 
j"  warrd,and  about  ijf^;^  falHng  upon  the  Enemy  in  their 
Retreat,  he,  routed  their  whole  Army,  taking  a  great  number  of 
Gaptivesjand  leaving  many  dead  upon  the  Place;  lb  that  it  was  com- 
monly reported  amongft  the  Greeks  tint  Aratus  was  flain.  But  Ara- 
tus'mdiing  the  bell  Advantage  of  the  Oppbrtunity,prefently  after^ 
the.Defear,  mardi'd  to  Ma;:tini^a,  and  before  any  body  fufpeded 
it). took  the  City,  and  put  p.  new  Garrifon  into  it    Upon  this  the 
LiKeda^monians  being  quite  difcouraged,  and  oppofing  Cleorneness 
Befign  of  carrying  on  the  Waf,  he  was  eager  to  fend  for  Archida- 
miis.  Agis's  Brother  from  Mefena,  for  he  of  the  other  Family  had 
a  Right  to  the  Kingdom  ;  and  befide,  Ckornenes  thought  that  the 
Bower  of  the  would  be  abated  when  the  Kingly  State,  was 

fiirdup,and  equally  poifedbetween  the  two  Families.  But  thofe  that 
were  concern  d  in  the  Murder  of  Agis  underftanding  the  Defigp, 
and  fearing  that\ipon  Archidamus's  Return  they  fliould.be  calfd  to 
an  Account,  receiv'd  him  coming  privately  into  Town,  waited  on 
him,  and  prefentiy  after  murder  d  him ;  but  whether  Ckornenes 
was  againftjoit  {'Sls  Phylarchus  \m2i^m^)  or  whether  hei  was  pier- 
fwaded  by  his  Fi-ieads^  and  wink  at  the  Contrivance,  is  uncer- 
tain ; 
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tain  ;  however,  they  were  moft  blam'd,  as  having  fore  d  his  Con- 
fent.  But  he  ftill  refolving  to  new-model  the  State,  brib'd  the 
Ephori  to  make  him  General :  and  won  the  Afledions  of  many 
others  by  means  of  his  Mother  Crateficlcea,  who  fpared  no  Coft, 
and  was  very  zealous  to  promote  the  fame  (ntereft ;  and  thougii- 
of  her  felf  flie  bad  no  Inclination  to  marry,  yet  for  her  Son's  lake 
Ihe  wedded  one  of  the  chiefeft  Citizens  for  Wealth  and  Power. 
cleomenes  marching,  forth  \nth  the  Army  now  under-  his  Com- 
mand, took  Leuctra,  a  .place  belonging  to  Megalopolis ;  3nd  the 
Acbieans  quickly  facing  him.with  a  good  body  of  Men  command* 
ed  by  At-atus  in  a.  Battle  under  the  very  Walls  of  the  City,  fome 
part  of  his  Army  \vas  routed.  But  Aratns  commanding  the  Achce- 
ans  not  to  pais  a  deep  Hollov/,  and  flopping  the  Purfuit,  Lydiadas 
die  Megalopilitan  fretting  ^:  the  Orders,  encouraging  the  Horie 
which  he  led,  and  purfuing  the- routed  Enemy,  fell  into  a  place 
full  of  Vines,  He^jges  Imd  Ditches ;  ^nd  being  forc'd  to  break  his 
Ranks,  was  put  into  a  great  Diforder.  Cleomenes  obferving  the  Ad- 
vantijgc,  cornmanded  the  tamtthes  and  Cretans  to  engage  him^ 
by  whom,  after  a  brave  Difpute  he  ^'as  routed  and  fla  n.  The 
Laced(emcnians  thus  encouraged  with  a  great  Hiout  fell  upon  the 
^c-/m7;»?y  and  routed  their  whole  Army.  .  Of  the  flain,  wh  ch  were 
very  many,  fome  Cleomenes  delivered  upon  Articles,  but  the  Body 
of  Lyd'iadas  he  commanded  to  be  brought  to  him  ;  and  t!  e  i  put- 
ting on  it  a  purple  Robe,  and  a  Crown  upon  its  Head,  fem  a  Con- 
voy with  it  to  tiie.  Gates  oi  Megalopolis.  This  Lydmdas  was  the 
Man  that  refign  u  his-  Crown,-  reftor'd  Liberty  to  the  Citizefis,  and 
joyn'd  the  City  .to  the  Interell.    Cleomenes  being  very 

mucii  railed  by  this  Succefs ;  and  perKvaded,  that  if  matters  wei^ 
wholly  at  his  bfrpofal,  he  fhould  quickly  be  too  hard  for  the  Athcc- 
ans.  He  taught  Megifiones  ^^ther's  Husband,  That  'twas  ex- 
pedient for  the  State  tofliake  o^?the  Power  of  the  Epko/i,  2indto 
put  all  their  Wealth  into  one  common  Stock  for  the  whole  Body; 
That  5/'^?;-^^  being  reftor'd  to  its  old  Equality,  might ie  rais'd  up 
to  be  Miftrifs  of  all  Greece.  Megificnes  liked  the  Cefign,  and  en- 
gaged two  or  three  more  of  his  Friends.  About  that  time  one  of 
tbe  Ephori  fleeping  in  Faftphae's  Temple,  dream'd  a  very  furpriz-  v 
ing  Dream;  for  he  thought-  hefaw  theiour  Chairs,  removed  cut 
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of  tfie  place  wifere  the  Ephori  ufed  to  fit  and  hear  Caufes,  and  one 
only  let  ther«;  snd  whilft  he  wondred,  he  heard  a  V'oice  out  of 
the  Temple,  faying,  Tins  is  hejl  for  Sparta.    The  Perfon  telling 
Cleoi^enes  this  Dream,  hevyas  a  little  troubled  at  firft,  fearing-tUat 
heus'd  this  as  a  Trick  to  Ait  him,  uponfome  Sufpicion  of  his  De- 
fign;  but  when  he  was  fetisfied  that  the  ReJater  fpoke  truth,  he 
took  heart  again;  and  taking  with  him  thofe  whom  he  thought 
would  be  againfl  his  model,  he  took  €,raa  and  Alcaa^  two  Cities 
of  the  •Achaans,  furnilli'd  Orchomenium  with  Provifions,  befieg'd 
Mantimea ;  and  witii  long  marches  fo  harafs'd  the  Lacedcemon'ians^ 
that  many  of  them  defir'd  to  be  left  in  JrcaJ/^i;  and  he.fatisfy'd 
their  Requeft.    With  the  Mercenaries  he  march'd  to  Sparta,  and 
by  the  way  communicated  his  Defign.  to  thofe  whom  he  thoughit 
'fitteft  for  his  Purpofe,  and  march'd  flowly  that  he  might  catch  the 
Ephori  at  Sup[:)er.    When  he  was-  come  near  the  City,  he  fent  Eu- 
-  rjcleidas  to  the  Sufitium,  the  eating  place  of  {he  Ephori ,  under 
pretence  of  carrying  fome  Meflage  from  him  from  the  Army; 
Threicim^  Thcehis,  and  two  of  thofe  .which  were  bred  with  Cleo- 
menesy  which  they  call  Saimthracce^  foUow'd  with  a  few  Souldiers; 
And  whilft  Eurycleidas  was  delivering  his  Meflage  to  the  Ephori ^ 
they  ran  upon  them  with  their  drawn  Swords,  *and  flew  them. 
Agefilaus  as  foon  as  he  was  run  through,  fell,  and  lay  as  dead;  but 
in  a  little  time  he  rofe,  filently  conveyed  himfelf  out  of  the  Room, 
and  crept  undifcover'd  into  a  little  Houfe,  which  was  the  Temple 
of  Fear^  and  which  always  us'd.to  be  fliut,  but  was  then  by  chance 
open  ;  being  got  in,  he  lliut  the  Door,  and  lay  clofe:  the  other 
four  were  kilt'd,  and  above  ten  more  that  came  to  their  Afliftance; 
to  tliofe  that  were  quiet,  they  did  no  harm,  ftopt  none  that  fled 
the  City,  and  fpar  a  Agefilaus,  who  came  out  or  the  Temple  the 
next  day.    The  Lacedxmonians  have  not  only  Temples  dedica- 
ted to  /<?4r,  but  alfo  to  Deaw,  Laughter,  and  the  like  Paflions; 
now  they  worlhip  Fear,  not  as  they  do  thofe  Deities  w^hich  they 
dread,  eftfeming  it  hurtful!,  but  thinking  their  Polity  is  chiefly 
jkept  up  by  Law ;  and  therefore  the  Ephori  {Arijhtle  is  my -Author) 
when  they  enter  upon  their  Government,  make  Proclamation  to 
,     the  People,  that  they  fliould  fhave  their  Whiskers,  and  be  obedient 
to  the  Laws,  that  they  might  not  be  fore  d  to  be  fevere,  ufing  this 

trivial 
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tftial  Particular  fin  my  opinion)  to  accuftom  their  Youth  K)  O- 
bedience  even  in  the  fmalleft  Matters.  And  the  Ancicnts>  I  think, 
did  not  imagine  Fortitude  to  be  plain  fearlefsnefs,  but  a  cautious 
Fear  of  Infamy  and  Difgrace :  for  thofe  that  ftiaw  moll  Fear  to- 
wards the  Laws,  are  moft  bold  againft  their  Enemies;  and  thofe 
are  leaft  afraid  of  any  Danger,  who  are  moft  afraid  of  a  juft  rer 
proach.    Therefore  he  faid  iveU: 

A  Reverence  Jim  attends  on  Fear,  • 
And  Horner^         .  ' 

F^rdyoH  jhall  ley  dear  Z/nck^  and  reverd. 
And  again,  ' ' 

In  filenct  fearing  dwfe  that  lore  the  f way. 

For  'tis  very  commonly  feen,  that  Men  revereece  thofe  whom 
tUey  fear ;  and  therefore  the  Lacedemonians  plac'd  the  Temple  of 
Fear  by  the  SuJJitium  of  the  Ephori,  having  rais'd  their  Power  to 
almoft  abfolute  Monarchy. 

The  next  day  Cleomenes  profcrib'd  80  of  the  Citizens,  whom  he 
thought  neceflary  to  banilli,  and  removed  all  the.  Seats  of  the 
Ephori  Qxctipt  one,  in  which  he  bimfelf  defignd  to  fit,  and  hear 
Caufes ;  and  calling  the  Citizens  together,  he  made  an  Apology 
for  his  Proceedings,  faying,  Tliat  by  Lycurgus  the  Senate  was 
joyn  d  to  the  Kings,  and  that  that  model  of  Government  had  con* 
tinu^  a  long  time,  and  needed  no  .other  fort  8f  Magiftrates  tO' 
give  it  perfedion.  But  afterward  in  the  long  War  with  the  Mef 
finiansy  when  the  Kings  being  to  command  the  Army,.  ha5  no 
time  to  attend  civil  Ca^es,  they  chofe  fome  of  their  Friends,  and 
left  them  to  determine  the  Suits  of  the  Citizens  in  their  ftead, 
Tliefe  were  cali'd  Bphoriy  and  at  firft  behav'd  themfelves  as  Ser- 
vants to  the  Kings,  but  afterward  by  degrees  they  appropriated 
the  Power  to  themfelves,  and  eredted  a  diftind  fort  of  Magiflnacy:. 
An  evidence  of  the  Truth  of  this  may  be  tak^n  fromi  the  ufual 
Behaviour  of  the  Kings,  who  upon  the  fiirft  and  fecond  Meilage  of 
the  Ephorif  refufe  to  go,  but  upon  the  third  readily  attend  ihem  i 
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And  Afteropus,  the  firft  that  rais'd  the  Ephori  to  that  height  of 
Power,  .Uv'd  a  great  many  years  after  their  Inftitution;  therefore 
whilTt  they  modeflly  contain  dthemfelves  within  their  own  proper 
Sphear,  'twas  better  •  to  bear  with  them  ihan  to  make  a  diftur- 
bance.  But  that  an  upftart  introduced  Power  Ihould  fo  far  de- 
flroy  the  old  model  of  Government,  as  to  baniih  fome  Kings, 
inurder  others  without  hearing  their*  defence,  and. threaten  thofe 
who  defir'd  to  fee  the  beft  and  moft  divitie  Conftitution  reftor'din 
Sparta^  w'as  unfufFe.rable.  Therefore  fif  it  had  been  poffible  for 
liim  •  without  Bloodflied,  to  have  freed  Laceda^moh  from  thofe 
foreign  Plagues,  Luxury,  Vanity,  Debts  and -Ufiiry,  •  and.  from 
thofe  more  ancient  Evils,  Poverty  -and  Riches;  he  fliouid  have 
thought  himfelf  the  h^piefl:  King  in' the  World,  having  like  an 
expert  Phyfician  cur'd  the  Difeafes  of  his  Countrey  without  pain. 
But  now  in  this  neceflity  Lycurgus  s  Eicample  favour'd  his  Proceed- 
ings,- who  being  neither  King,  nor  Magiftrate,  but  a  private 
Man,  and  aiming  at  the  Kingdom,  came  arm'd  into  the  Market- 
place, and  for  Year  of  the  Kva^Carikus  fled  to  the  Altar:  but  he 
being  a  good  Man,  and  a  lover  of  his  Countrey,  readily  cOnfen- 
ted  to  Lycurguss  Projed:,  and  admitted  an  Alteration  in  the  State. 
Thus  by  his  ow^n  Adions  Lycurgus  fliow'd.  That  it  was  difficult 
.to  corred  the  Government  without  Force  and  Fear,  in  ufmg 
\^  liich,  he  faid,  he  would  be  fo  moderate,  as  never  to  defire  their 
Affiftance,  but  either  to  terrific  or  ruine  the  Enemies  of  'Sparta  s 
Happinefs  and  Safety.  He  commanded  that  all  the  Land  fliould 
be  left  in  common/ and  private  Claims  laid  afide:  That  Debtors 
IJiould  difclwged  of  their  Debts,  and  a  ftrii9:  fearch  mad^  who 
were  Foreigners,  and  who  hot :  That  the  true  Spartans^  recover- 
ing- their  Courage,  might  defend  the  City  by  their  Arms,  and 
that  w  e  may  no  longer  Laconia,  for  want  of  a  fufficient  num- 
ber to  fecure  it,  wafted  by  the  /^tolians  and  lllyrians.  Then  he 
himlelf  firft,  with  his  Father-in-law  Megtflones,  and  his  Friends, 
brought  all  their  Wealth  into  one  publick  Stock,  and  all  the  other 
Citizens  foUc^w'd  the  example:  the  Land  was  divided,  and  every 
one  that  he  had  banilh'd,  had  a  fliare  ailign'd  him ;  for  he  pro- 
mised to  reftore  all,  as-^foon  as  things  w^ere  fettled  and  in  quiet; 
and  compleating  the  common  number  of  Citizens,  out  of  the  beft 

and 
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and  moft  agreeable  of  tlje  neighbouring  Inhabitants,  he  rals'd  z  Body 
of  4000  Men,  and  inftead  of  a  Spear,  taught  them  to  ufe  a  Sariffa^  (a 
long  Pike)  with  both  hands,  and  to  carry  their  Shields  by  a  String  faft- 
ned  round  their  Arms,  and  not  by  a  Handle,  as  before.  After  this  he 
began  to  confult  about  the  exercifing  and  breeding  of  the  Youth, 
*(maoy  Particulars  of  which,  Sph^erm  being  then  at  Sparta^  diredied) 
and  in  a  fliort  time  the  Schools  of  Exercife,  and  their  Sujfitia,  (common 
mating  Places)  recover  d  their  ancient  Decency  and  Order,  a  few  out  of 
neceflity,but  the  moft  voluntarily  applying  themfelves  to  that  generous 
and  Laconick  way  of  Living:  befiJej,  that  the  Name  of  Monarch  might 
•  give  them  no  jealcufie,  he  made  Eucleidas,  his  Brother,  Partner  in  the 
Throne ;  and  that  was  the  only  time  that  Sparta  had  two  Kings  of  the 
fame  Family.    Tlien  underftanding  that. the  Ach^eans  and  Aratus  ima- 
gin  d  that  this  Change  had  difturb'd  and  fliakcn  liis  Ai&irs,  and  that  be 
would  not  venture  out  of  Sparta,  and  leave  the  City  now  unfcttled  by 
fo  great  an  Alteration,  he  thought  it  great,  and  ferviceable  to  his  De- 
figns,  to  convince  his  Enemies  that  he  was  eagerly  defirous  of  a  War: 
And  therefore  making  an  Incurfion  into  the  Territories  of  Megalopolis^ 
he  wafted  the  Countrey  very  much,  and  got  a  confiderable  Booty.  And 
at  laft  taking  thofe'that  us'd  to  acl  in  the  publick  Solemnities*  travell- 
ing from  Meffem,  and  building  a  Theater  in  the  Enemies  Countrey,  and 
fetting  a  Prize  of  40/.  value,he  fate  Spcdator  a  whole  day ;  not  that  he 
either  defir'd  or  needed  fuch  aDivertifemcnt,but  as  it  we^e  infulting  oVe 
his  Enemies,  and  that  by  thus  manifeftly  defpifing  them,  he  might 
Ihow  that  he  had  more  than  conquer  d  tht  Acha^am :  For  that  alone  of 
all  the  Greek  or  Kings  Armies  had  no  Stage-players,  no  Juglers,  no 
dancing  or  fmging  Women  attending  it,  but  was  free  from  all  forts  of 
Loofnefs,  Wantgnnefs  and*  Foppery ;  the  young  Men  being  for  the 
moft  part  upon  Duty,  and  the  old  Men  teaching  them  at  leifure  time 
to  apply  themfelves  to  tiieir  ufual  Drollery,  and  to  rally  one  another 
facetioufly  after  the  Laconick  fafliion ;  the  Advantages  of  which  I  have 
difcover  d  in  the  Life  of  Lycurgm,   He  himieif  inftrafted  all  by  his  Ex- 
ample :  he  was  a  living  Pattern  of  Temperance  before  every  bodies 
eyes,  and  his  courfe  of  Living  vi^as  neither  more  {lately  nor  more  expen- 
five  than  any  pf  the  Commons,  •  And  this  ^Jlas  a  confiderable  Advan- 
tage to  him  in  his  Defigns  on  Greece ;  for  Men  when  they  waited  upon 
other  Kings,  did  not  fo  much  admire  their  Wealth,  coftly  Fumitare,and 
numxrous  Attendance,  as  they  hated  their  Pride  and  State,  tlieir  diili- 
culty  of  Accefs,  and  fcornful  commanding  Anfwers  to  their  Petitions. 

C  But 
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But  when  they  came  to  Cleomenes,  who  was  both  really  a  King,  ond 
bore  that  Title,  and  faw  no  Purple,  no  Robes  'of  State  upon  him,  no 
Chairs  and  Couches  about  him  for  his  eafe,  and  that  he  did  not  re- 
ceive  Petitions,  and  return  Anfvvers  after  a  long  delay,  by  a  number  oT 
Meflengers,  Waiters,  or  by  Bills,  but  that  he  role  and  came  forv\'ard  to 
meet  thofe  that  came  to  wait  upon  him,  ftaid,  talk'd  freely  and  graci-  ^ 
oufly  with  all  that  had  Bufmefs,  they  were  extreamly  taken,  won  to 
his  Service,  and  profefs'd  that  he  alone  was  the  true  Son  of  Hercules. 
His  common  every  days  Meal  was  in  a  mean*  Room,  very  fparing,and 
after  the  Laconick  manner ;  and  when  he  entertain  d  Ambafladors  or 
Strangers,  two  more  Beds  were  added,  and  a-  little  better  Dinner  pro- 
vided by  his  Servants;  but  no  Fricacies,  no  Dainties,  only  the  Difhes 
were  larger,  and  the  Wine  more  plentiful;  for  he  reproved  one  of  his 
Friends  for  entertaining  fome  Strangers,  with  nothing  but  Pulfe  and 
black  Broth,  fuch  Diet  as  they  ufually  had  in  their  Phiditta,  faying, 
That  upon  fuch  occafions,  arid  when  they  treat  Strangers,  'twas  not 
requifite  to  be  too  exad  Lacomans.  After  Supper,  a  Stand  was  brought 
in  with  a  brafs  Veflel  full  of  Wine,  two  filver  Pots,  which  held  almoft 
a  Quart  apiece,  a  few  filver  Cups,  of  which  he  that  pleafs'd  rnight 
drink,  but  no  Liquor  was  fore  d  on  any  of  the  Guefts.  There  was  no  . 
Mufick,  nor  was  any  requir'd ;  for  he  entertain'd  the  Company, 
Ibmetimes  asking  Qiieftions,  fomettmes  telling  Stories :  And  his  Dif- 
courfe  was  neither  too  grave,  and  unpleafantly  ferious,  nor  vain  and 
abufive,  but  merrily  facetious;  for  bethought  thofe  ways  of  catching 
Men  by  Gifts  and  Prefents,  which  other  Kings  ufe,  to  be  mean  and 
inartificial;  and  it  feem'd  to  him  to  be  the  moft  glorious  method, 
and  mod  fuitable  to  a  King,  to  win  the.  Affedions  of  thofe  that  came 
near  him,  by  pleafant  Difcourfe,  and  unafFedfced  Converfation;  for  a 
Friend  and  Mercenary  difJer  only  in  this,  that  the  one  is  made  by  Con- 
verfation and  Agreeablenefs  of  Humour,  and  the  other  by  Reward.  The 
/^j;//^i;;<?^>w  were  the  firft  that  obliged  him;  for  getting  by  night  in- 
to the  City,  and  driving  out  the  Achaean  Garrifon,  they  put  them- 
felves  under  his  Protedlion:  hereftory  thenx their  Polity  and  Laws, 
and  the  fame  day  march'd  to  Tegea;  and  a  little  while  after  fetchirg 
a  Cornpafs  through  Arcadia,  h&vmdt  a  defcent  upon  Phem  in  Achaia^ 
intending  to  force  Aratus  to  a  Battel,  or  bring  him  into  Difrepute,  for 
refufing  to  engage,  and  fufiering  him  to  waft  the  Countrey :  Hyper- 
latm  at  that  time  commanded  the  Army,  but  Aratus  had  all  the  Pow- 
er amongft  the  Acbceans,   The  Achaans  marching  forth  with  their 
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whole  Strength,  and  incamping  in  Dumaie,  about  Hecatmh^um^  Cleo- 
menes  came  upland  thinking  it  not  advifable  to  pitch  between  Da- 
w(€ce,  a  City  or  the  Enemies,. and  the  Camp  of  the  Achceans\  he  bold- 
ly  dar'd  x\\^  Achaeans^  and  forcd  them  to  a  Battel,  and  routing  the  Tha-^ 
UnxSkw  a  great  many  in  the  Fight,  and  took  many  Prifoners;  thence 
marching  to  Lagoni'zndi  driving  out  the  Achaean  Garrifon,  he  reftor  d 
the  City  to  the  Elaeans,  The  Affairs  of  the  Achaans  being  in  this  de- 
fperate  condition,  Aratus,  who  was  wont  to  continue  in  his  Govern- 
ment above  a  year,  refus'd  the  Command,  though  they  entreated  and 
•urg'd  him  to  accept  it;  and  this  was  ill  done,  when  the  Storm  was 
high,  to  put  the  Power  out  of  his  own  hands,and  fet  another  to  the  Helm, 
Clecmenes  at  firft  proposed  fair  and  eafie  Conditions  by  his  Ambafladors 
to  the  Achceans^  but  afterward*  he  fent  others,  and  requird  the  chief 
Command  to  be  fettled  upon  him ;  and  in  other  Matters  he  promis'd  to 
agree  to  reafonable  Terms,  and  to  reftore  their  Captives  and  their  Coun- 
trey.  The  Achceans  were  willing  to  come  to  an  agreement  upon  rhofe 
terms,  and  invited  Cleomenes  to  i^r»^7,where  an  AlTembly  was  to  be  held ; 
but  it  hapned  that  Cleomenes  haftily  marching  on,  arid  unreafonably 
drinking  Water,  brought  up  abundance  of  Blood,  and  loft  his  Voice: 
therefore  being  unable  to  continue  his  March,  he  fent  the  chiefeft  of  the 
Captives  to  the  Achceans^  and  putting  off  the  Meeting  for  fome  time 
retir  d  to  Lacedcmon.  This  ruin'd  the  Affairs  of  Greece^  which  was  juft 
then  ready  to  recover  it  felf  out  of  its  Difafters,  and  avoid  the  infult- 
ing  and  Covetoufnefs  of  the  Macedonians :  for  Aratus^  whether  fearing 
or  jdiftrufting  Cleomenes,  or  envying  his  unlook'd-for  Succefs,  or  think- 
ing it  a  difgrace  for  him  who  had  commanded  3  3  years,  to  have  a 
young  Man  fu'cceed-  to  all  his  Glory  and  his  Power,  and  be  Head  of 
that  Government  which  he  had  been^aifing  and  fetling  fo  many  years; 
he  firft  endeavour  d  to  keep  the  Achieans  from  clqfing  with  Cleomenes ; 
but  when  they  would  not  hearken  to  him,  fearing  Cleomenesh  daring 
Spirit,  and  thinking  the  Ljcf  </^wf?«Ws  Propofals  to  be  very  reafonable 
who  defign  d  only  to  reduce  Peloponnefu-s  to  its  old  Model,  he  took  his 
laft  Refuge,  in  an  Adtion  which  was  unbecoming  any  of  the  Greeks, 
moft  dilhonourable  to  him,  and  moft  unworthy  his  former  Bravery 
and  Exploits:  for  he  cJlfd  Antigonus  into  Greece ,  and^fiU'd  Peloponnefus 
with  Macedonians,  whom  he  himfolf,  when  a  Youth, 'having  beaten 
their  Garrifon  out  of  the  Caftle  of  Corinth,  had  driven  from  the  fame 
Countrey ;  befide  he  declar  d  himfelf  an  Enemy  to  all  Kings,  and  hath 
left  many  dilhonourable  Stories  of  this  fame  AntigonuSy  in  thofe  Com- 
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mentaries  which  he  wro.te.  And  though  he  deciares  that  he  fuffer'd 
confiderable  Lx)fTes,  and  underwent  great  danger's,  diat  he  might  free 
Athens  fporrf  the  Power  of  the  Macedonians,  yec  aft^iard  he  brought 
the  very  fame  Men  arm'dinto  hisown  Countrey,  and  hisown  Houfe, 
even  to  the  Womens  Apartment.  He  v/ould  not  endure,  that  one  of 
the  Family  of  Hercules^  and  Ring  of  Sparta,  and-  one  that  had  re- 
form'd  the  Polity  of  his  Countrey,  as  it  were  a  diforderd  Harmpny, 
and  tun'd  it  to  the  plain  Dorick  meafure  of  Lycurgus,  to  be  fly  I'd,  Head 
of  the  triccieam  and  Sky  onions  \  and  whilft  he  fled  the  Pulfe'and  fliort 
Coat,  and,  which  wet'e  his  chief  /iccufations  againfc  Cleom-jes,  the  ex- 
tirpation of  Wealth,  and  reformation  of  Poverty,  he  bafely  ii:bje<3:ed 
himfelf,  together  with  Jch^a,to  the  Diadem  and  Purple,  to  the  impe- 
rious Commands  of  the  Macedonians^  and  their  Satrap^e,  That  he 
might  not  feem  to  be  under  Cleomenes,  he  faerific'd  the  Antigonea^  (Sa- 
crifices in  Honour  of  Antigomsjznd  fung  Pagans  him.felf  with  a  GarkiKl 
on  his  Head,  to  the  Honour  of  a  rotten,  conlumptive  M'acedonian. 

I  write  this  not  out  of  any  defign  to  difgrace  Aratus  ,(for  in  many^ 
things  he  fhew'd  himfelf  vigorous  for  the  Grcscian  Intereft,  and  a  great 
ManJ  but  out  of  pity  to  the  weaknefs of  Humane  Nature,which,in  (uch 
aPerfonfoexcellent,and.fomany  waysdilpofed  to  Yertucjcannot  attain 
to  a  State  irreprehenfible.  The  Achaans  meeting  again  at  Argos^  and 
Cleomenes  defcending  from  7<fg^^,  there  were  great  hopes  that  all  Dif- 
ferences would  be  compcs'd.  But  Arattts,  Ant}goHus,  and  He  having 
already  agreed  upon  the  chief  Articles  of  their  League,  ftaring  that 
Cleomenes  would  carry  all  before  him,and  either  win,or  force  the  Multi- 
tude to  comply  with  his  Demands,  propos'd,  that,  having  three  hundred 
Hoftages  put  into  his  Hands,  he  fliould  come  alope  intx)  the  Town,  ot 
bring  his  Army  to  the  place  of  Exercife,  call'd  Cillarab'ion^  without 
r    the  City,  and  treat  there.  .  • 

Cleomenes  hearing  this,  faid.  That  he  was  unjuftly  dealt  with  ;  for 
they  ought  to  have  told  him  fo  plainly  at  firft,  and  not  now  he  was 
come  even  to  their  I>oors5  fhow  their  Jealoufie,  and  deny  him  Admi/Ii- 
on:  and  writing  anEpiftk  to  the  Achieans  about  the  fame  Subjed:;  the 
greateft  part  of  which  was  an  Accufation  of  Aratus and  Aratus,  on  the 
other  fide,  rippjngup  his  Faults  to  the  AflemWy,  he  haftily  diflodg'd; 
and  fent  a  Trumpeter  to  denounqp  War  againft  the  Achaans,  but  not 
ito  ^rg<?j',but  to  AEgium.zs  ^rj^^x  deHvers,that  he  might  not  give  them 
notice  enough  to  make  Provifion  for  their  Defence.  Upon  this,  the 
AQfuern  were  mightily  difturb'dp  the  common  People  expecting  a  Di- 
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vifion  of  the  Lancl,and  a  Relenfe  '^om  rheir  Debts;  and  the  chief  Men 
being  on  many  Accounts  di-plea.:,  j  with  Antus^  and  fome  Angry  and 
at  odds  with  hiira,  asH^io  occiifion  of  the  Macedonians  defcent  on  Pelo- 
ponnefiis.    Encouraged  by  tliefe  Mifuriderftandings,  Ckomenes  invades 
Acha:a\  and  firfl  took by  furprife,  and  beat  out  the  Achmn 
Garrilon;  and  after ^vard  brought  over  Fheneoh  and  PentelcQcn  to  his 
fide.  N(^'  the  Ach(eads  fufpedling  fome  treacherous  Defigns  at  Corinth 
and  Slcyciiy  fent  their  Horfe  and  Mercenaries  out  of  Ar^os  to  have  * 
Eye  upon  thofe  Cities,  and  they  themfelves  went  to  Argos  to  cele- 
brate the  Mentean  Games.  CUomenes  advertise  of  this  march,  and  ho- 
ping .(a^  it  afterward  fell  ou^J^;t;hat  upon  an  unexpected  Advance  to  the 
City  now  bufied  in  the  Solelnnity  of  the  Games,  and  throng'd  with 
numerous  Sped:ators  he  lliould  raife  a  confiderable  Terror  and  Confu- 
fion  amongft  tliem  ;  by  night  he  march'd  with  his  Army  to  the  Walls, 
and  taking  the  quarter  of  tlie  Townoalfd  Afpis^  which  lies  above  the 
Tlieater,  a  place  well  fortify 'd,  and  hard  to  be  approach'd,  he  fo  terri- 
fy'd  them,  tliat  none  offer'd  to  refift,  but  agreed  to  accept  a  Garrifon, 
to  give  twenty  Citizens  for  Hoftagcs,and  to  aflift  the  Lacedaemonians^ 
^md  that  he  fliould  have  the  chief  Command.    This  Adion  confider- 
ably  encreas'd  his.Reputation,  and  his  Power;  for  the  ancient  Spartan 
Kings,  though  thcTy  many  wTiys  endeavour'd  to  effect  it,  could  never 
bring  Argos  to  be  ftedfaftly  and  fmcerely  theirs.    And  Tyrrhus  a  moft 
experlencd  Captain,  and  brave  Souldier,  though  be  entred  the  City 
by  force,  could  not  keep  Poileffion,  but  was  flain  hlmfelf  with  a  con- 
fiderable part  of  his  Army  :  Therefore  they  admir'd  the  DifpatQh  and 
Contrivance  of  Cleomer?es;  arid  thofe  that  before  derided  hini  for  fay- 
ing that  he  imitated  Solon  and  Lycurgus  in  releafmg  the  People  from 
tlieir  debts,and  in  equally  dividing  the  Wealth  of  the  Cit!zens,were  now 
perfvvaded  that  he  was  the  caule  of  the  defirable  /ikerations  in  the 
Spartan  Common-wealth :  For  before  they  were  very  low  in  the  World, 
and  fo  unable  to  iecure  their  own  that  the  ^tolians  invading  Laconia^ 
brought  away  fifty  thoufand  Slaves;  (fo  that  one  of  the  elder  Spartans 
.  is  reported  to  liave  faid,  That  They  had  done  Laconia  a  kindnefi  hy 
hurdemig  it)  and  yet  a  little  while  after  applying  themfelves  to  their 
own  Culloms,  and  ancient  Inftitution,  they  gave  notable  Inftances  of 
Courage  as  Obedience,  and  if  they  had  been  under  the  Eye  of  Ly- 
curgus liimfeif;  and  quickly  raisd  6^4r/^^.tobeHead  of  all  Greece^  and 
recover  a  Pcloponnefus  .to  themfelves.    Whilft  Argos  was  taken,  and 
Ckona  and  Philius  M^d  witli  Ckomenes,  Aratus  was  at  Corinth  fearchr 
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ing  after  fome,  who  were  reported  to  favour  the  Spartan  Intereft. 
The  News  being  brought  to  him,  difturb'd  him  very  much ;  for  he 
perceiv'd  the  City  incUning  to  Cleomenes,  and  the  Ach{sans  willing  to 
be  at  eafe ;  therefore  he  cail'd  all  the  Citizens  into  the  cqmmon  Hall, 
and,  as.it  were  undefignedly  retreating  to  the  Gate,  he  mounted  his 
Horfe  tliat  flood  ready  there,  and  fled  to' Skjon-,  and  the  Corinthians 
qaide  fuch  haft  to  Cleomenes  at  Argos,  that  (  as  Aratus  fays^  ftriving 
who  Ihould  be  firft  there,  they  fpoiFd  all  their  Horfes:  and  Cleomenes 
was  very  angry  with  the  Corinthians  for^  letting  Aratus  efcape :  And 
Megiftones  came  from  Cleomenes  to  hin),"^^firing  him  to  deliver  up  the 
Caftle  of  Corinth,  which  was  then  garfifon'd  by  the  Acha^ans]  and  of- 
fer'd  him  a  confiderable  Sum  of  Money";  and  that  he  anfwered.  That 
Matters  were  not^oiv  in  his  Power ^  hut  he  in  theirs.   Thus  Aratus  him- 
felf  writes.    But  Cleomenes  marching  from  Argos,  and  taking  in  the 
Trcezenians,  Epidaurians^  and  HerVnioneans,  came  to  Corinth,  and  block'd 
up  the  Caftle  which  the  Achceans  would  not  furrender;  and  fending 
for  ^A7^«/s  Friends  and  Stewards,  committed  his  Houfe  and  Eftate  to 
their  Care  and  Management;  and  fent  Tritima/lus  the  Mejfenian  to  him 
a  fecond  time,  defiring  that  the  Caftle  might  be  equally  garrilbn'd  by 
the  Spartans  2ind  Ach^ans,  and  promifing  to  ^r^/^/  himfelf  double  the 
Penfion  that  he  receiv'd  from  King  Ptolomy:  But  Aratus  refufing  the 
Conditions,  and  fending  his  own  Son  with  other  Hoftages  to  Antlgo- 
nuSy  and  pcrfwading  the  Achceans  to  make  a  Decree  for  delivering  the 
Caftle  into  Antigonus's  Hands,  Cleomenes  invaded  the  Territority  of  the 
SicyonianSy  arid  by  a  Decree  of  tlie  Corinthians,  feiz'd  on  alJ  Aratus\ 
Eftate.    In  the  mean  time  Antigonus,  with  a  great  Army,  pa&'d  Gerch 
nia,  and  Cleomenes  thinking  it  more  advifeable  to  fortifie  and  garrifon, 
not  the  IfihmuSy  but  th€  Mountains  called  Onia,  and  by  a  long  Siege 
and  Skirmiflies  to,  weary  the  Macedonians,  than  to  venture  a  fet  Battle, 
put  his  Defign  in  Execution,  which  very  much  diftrels'd  Antigonus  ; 
for  he  had  not  brought  Vidluals  fufficient  for  his  Army;  nor  was  it 
eafie  to  force  a  w  ay  through  whilft  Cleomenes  guarded  the  Pafs.  He 
attempted  by  night  to  pafs  through  Lechccum,  but  faifd,  and  loft  fome 
Men ;  fo  that  Cleomenes  and  his  Army  were  mightily  encouraged,  and 
fo  fluflit  with  the  Vidtory,  and  they  went  merrily  to  Supper;  and^»- 
tigonus  'was  very  much  dejcfcSted,  being  reduc'd  to  thofe  miferable 
ftraks.    At  lift  he  defign  d  to  ifiSrch  to  the  .Promontory  Her^um,md 
thence  tranfpprt  his  Army  in  Boats  to  Sicyon,  which  would  take  up  a 
great  deal  of  time,  and  be  very  chargeable.    The  feme  time  about  E- 
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vening  fome  of  Aratuss  Friends  came  from  Argos  by  Sea,  and  invited 
him  to  return,  for  the  Argives  would  revolt  from  Cleomenes.  Arifto- 
tie  was  the  Man  that  wrought  the  Revolt,  and  he  had  no  hard  task  to 
perfwade  the  common  People  ;  for  they  were  all  angry  with  Cleome- 
nes Sor  notreleafing  them'from  their  Debts  as  they  expeded.  Upon 
this  Advertifement^nr^^i"  with  fifteen  hundred  of  ^////g(?m's  Souldiers 
fail  d  to  Epidaurus ;  but  Ariftoile  not  flaying  for  his  coming,  drew 
out  the  Citizens,  and  fought  again fl:  the  Garrifon  of  the  Caftle,  and 
Timoxenus  with  the  Achiearjs  from  Sicyon,  came  to  his  Affiftance.  C/^- 
<7Wf«^'j  heard  the  News  about  the  fecoqd  Watch  of  the  Night,  and 
fending  for  Megtjlones  angrily  commanded  Iiim  to  go  and  fet  things 
right  at  Argos,  Tliis  Megijlones  was  the  Man  who  pafs'd  his  word  for 
the  Argives  Loyalty,  and  perfwadcd  him  not  to  banifli  the  fufpeftedv 
This  Megiftones  he  difpatch'd  with  two  tlioafand  Souldiers,  and  ob- 
ferv'd  Antigonus  himfelf,  and  encouraged  the  Corinthians ,  pretending 
that  th.ere  was  no  great  matter  in  the  Stirs  at  Argos^  but  only  a  lit- 
tle Diflurbance  rais'd  by  a  few  inconfiderable  Perfons.  But  when  Me- 
glftones,  entring  A^gos,  was  flain,  and  the  Garrifo;i  could  fcarce  hold 
out,  and  frequent  Meflengers  came*  to  Cleomenes  for  Succours,  he  fear- 
ing leaft  the  Enemy  having  taken  Argos ^  fliould  fliut  up  the  Pafles, 
and  fecurely  waftc  Laconia,  and  befiege  Sparta  it  felf,  which  he  had 
left  without  Forces;  he  diflodg'd  from  Corinth,  and  prefently  loft  that 
City  ;  for  Anflgoni^s  eatred  it,  and  garrifon  d  the  Town.  He  turnd 
afide  from  his  direit  March,  and  afiaulting  the  Wall  of  Argos,  endea- 
vour d  to  break  in;  and  having  clear'd  a  way  under  the  quarter  called 
Afpis,  hejoyn'd  the  Garrifon  which  ftill.heJd  out  zg2xniitht  Ach{cans; 
fome  parts  of  the  .City  he  fcal'd, '  and  took,  and  his  Cretan  Archers 
clear/d  the  Streets.  But  v\'hen  he  faw  Antlgonus  with  his  Phalanx  de- 
fcending  from  the  Mountains  into  the  Plain,  and  the  Horfe  on  all  fides 
entring^  the  City,  he  thought  it  impofiible  to  maintain  his  Poft,  and 
therefore  with  all  his  Men  made  a  fafe'Retreat  behind  thq  Wall.  Ha- 
ving in  a  fhort  time  rais'd  himfelf  to  a  confklerable  height,  and  in  one 
March  made  himfelf  Mafter  of  almoft  all  Peloponnefus,  and  loft  all  a- 
gain  in  as  fliort  a  time:  For  fome  of  his  Allies  prefently  forfook  him,and 
others  not  long  after  put  themfelves  under  Antlgonus's  Prote(9:ion. 
His  Army  thus  defeated,  as  he  was  leading  back  the  Relicks  of* his 
Forces,  fome  from  Lacedcemon  met  him  in  the  Evening  at  Tegea,  and 
brought  him  News  of  as  great  a  Misfortune  as  that  which  he  had  late- 
ly fuffer  d,  and  that  was  the  Death  of  his  Wife,  whom  he  doted  on 
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fo  much,  that  when  he  was  mofl:  profperous,  he  would  ever  now  and 
then  niake  a  ftep  to  Sparta,  to  Vifit  his  beloved  /Epatis. 

This  News  afflided  him  extreamly,  and  hegriev'd,  as  a  young  Man 
would  do  for  the  lofs  of  a  very  beautiful  and  excellent  Wile ;  yet  his  Paf- 
fion  did  not  debafe  the  greatnefs  of  his  M-nd,  but  keeping  his.  ufual 
Voice,  his  Countenance,  and  his  Habit,  he  gave  neceffar}-  Orders  to  his 
Captains,  and  took  care  to  fecure  the  Te^ea-rfs,  •  The  r-ext  day  he  re- 
ivrd  to  Sparta,  and  having  at  home  uith  his  Mother  and  Oiifdren  be- 
wail'd  the  lofs,  and  finifn  d  his  Mourning,  he  prefently  appear  d  about 
the  publick  Affair^  of  the  State.    Now  Ftokmy,  the  'King  of  j^gypt, 
promis  d  him  AlTiftance,  but  demanded  his  Mother  and  Children'  for 
Hoftages  :  this  for  fome  confiderabie  ti  ne  he  was  aHiam'd  to  difcover 
to  his  Mother  ;  and  though  he  often  went  to  her  on  purpofe,  and  was 
juft  upon  the  Difcourfe,  yet  ftill  refrain  d,  and  kept  it  to  himfelf:  fo 
that  fte  began  to  fufpeva:  fomewhat,  and  ask'd  his  Friends, Whether  Cleo- 
ntettes  h^A  fomewhat  to  fay  to  her,  u^ich  he  was  afraid  to  fpeak?  At 
laft  Cleorntnes  venturing  to  tell  her,  Ihe  laugh'd  heartily,  and  faid.  Was 
this  the  thing  that  yon  had  often  a  mind  to  tell^ne,  and^  was  afraid?  Why 
do  not  you  put  me  on  Shipboard^  and  fend  this  CarkafeuJpere  it  may  he  mofl 
fervicealle  to  Sparta,  hefore  Age  wafles  it  mprofitahly  here  ?  Therefore 
all  things  being  provided  for  the  Voyage,  they  went  to  T^enarus  on 
Foot,  and  the  Army  waited  on  them.    Crateficlcea,  when  fhe  was 
ready  to  go  on  Board,  took  Clecmenes  afide  into  Neptmes  Temple, 
and  embracing  him  who  was  very  niuch  deje(!3:ed,  and  extreamly 
difcomposd,  flie  faid  thus.  Go  to  King.of  Sparta;  when  we  are  without 
"  door,  let  none  fee  us  Weep,  or'jhow  iiny  Taffion  helow  the  Honour  and 
Dignity  of  Sparta ;  for  that  alone  is  in  our  own  Tower  :  as  for  Sucqj^fs  or 
Vifappointments,  thofe  ivait  on  us  as  the  Deity  decrees.    Having  faid 
thus,  and  composed  her  Countenance,  Ihe*  went  to  the  Ship  .with  her 
little  Grandfon,  and  bad  the  Pilot  put  prefently  out  to  Sea.  *  When 
flie  came  to  yEgypt,  and  underilood  thac  Ptclomy  enterrain'd  Propo- 
fals  and  Overtures  of  Peace  Irom  Anrigonus^  and  tiiat  Cleomenes,  tho 
the  AchiB.vns  invited  and  urg'd  him  to  an  Agiee:Tierjc,was  afraid,ior her 
fake,  to  come  to  any,  ■  without  Piolomys  confenr,  ihe  wrote  to  him, 
advifing  him  to  do  that  which  was  mofl:  becoming  nnd  moil  profitable 
for  Spar^.:,  and  not  for  the  fake  of  an  old  Woman  r.nd  a  little  Child, 
aluavi  uind  in  fear  of  Ptoiomy:  this  Chai'adier  j1:e  mamtaia'd 
in.her  Misfwriunes.    ^/^/-/g-^w/^  having  taken  7Vg^^,  and  plunder  a  Or- 
cr  ryienuma  ^d  Man:inxa,Cleo,'r!ene^  w-^i.  -.  !hut  up  within  the  narrow  Bounds 
\  1  a:rnia^i  made  fuch  of  the //^'//o/ J  as  could  pay  five  ^-^mc^  pounds. 
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free  of  SfdrtAy  and  by  that  means  got  together  5-00  Talents;  and 
arming  xooo  after  the  Macedonian  fafliion,  that  he  might  make 
.a  Body  fit  to  oppofe  Antigon^is's  Lucafpida  ( v/hite  Shields)  he 
-undertook  a  very  confiderable  and  very  furprizing  Enterpnze, 
Megalopolis  was  at  that  time  a  Gity  of  itfelf,  as  big  and  as  pow- 
erful as  Sparta,  and  had  the  Forces  of  tlie  Achdans  and  Antige- 
ms  encamping  on  its  fides ;  and  it  was  chiefly  the  Megalopolitans 
doing,  that  Antigonus  was  cali'd  in  to  affift  the  Achdans.  Cle- 
cmenes  having  a  defign  upon  this  City,  ( no  Adion  was  ever 
more  fudden  and  more  unexpected  )  order 'd  his  Men  to  take 
five  days  Provifion,  and  fb  march'd  to  Sellajia,  as  if  he  intended 
to  fpoil  the  Country  oixhe  Argivcs;  but  from  thence  making 
a  defcent  into  the  Territories  of  Megalopolis,  and  refrelhing 
liis  Army  about  Rhdtium,  he  march'd  tlirough  Helicon,  dired:ly 
to  theCity.  When  he  was  not  far  ofF the  Town,  he  fent  Pantem 
with  two  Regiments  to  furprize  the  Mefopyrgion,  ( the  Quarter 
between  the  two  Towers )  which  he  linderftood  to  be  the  molt 
unguarded  Quarter  of  the  Megalopolitans  Fortifications ;  and 
with  the  reft  of  his  Forces  he  foUow'd  ieifurely  PantetUy  not  on- 
ly furpriz'd  that  place,  but  finding  a  great  part  of  the  Wall 
without  Guards,  he  puU'd  down  (bme  Places,  and  demolilh'd 
others^  and  kiiiy  all  the  Defenders  that  he  found.   Whilft  he 
was  thus  bufied,  jZlemenes  came  up  to  him,  and  was  got  with 
his  Army  within  tlie  City,  before  the  Megalopolitans  k\\Q\y  ol 
the  fiirprize  :  Atlaft,  as  loon  as  it  was  dilcover  d,  fonie  left 
the  Town  immediately^  taking  with  them  what  Money  they 
had  ready;  fome  arm'd,  and  engag'd  the  Enemy;  andtho' 
they  were  not  able  to  beat  them  out,  yet  they  gave  their  Ci- 
tizens time  and  opportunity  fafely  to  retire  :  lb  that  there  were 
not  above  1000  Perfons  left  in  the  To^vn,  all  the  reft  flying 
with  their  Wives  and  ChiidFen,and  efcapmg  to  Mejfena.  Agreac 
number  of  thole  that  arm'd  and  fought  the  Enemy,  were  lav  a, 
and  very  few  taken,  amongft  whom  were  Lyfandridas  and  Thea- 
ridas^  two  Men  of  great  i^ower  and  Repucacion  amoiigft  the 
Magalopolitans ;  and  therefore  the  Soldiers,  as  foon  as  they  wjrc 
taken,  brought  them  to  C/fc?Wif;;^j-:  And  Lyfandri das,  aslooia^ 
he  law  Cleomenes  afar  off,  crj'd  out :  I^low  King  of  ^parca,  'tis  in 
jour  power  by  doing  a  moji  Kingly  and  vraver  Aciion  than  you  have 
alrcdy  perform  dy  to  furchafe  a  conJidt:rahk  Glory,  -  And  Ckomznet 
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guefling  at  his  meaning,  reply'd.  What  do  yon  fay  Lyfandrida^^ . 
fure  yoH  will  net  advife  me  to  reflore  your  City  to  you  again^,  'Tis  than 
vrhich  I  mean-,  Lyfandridas  reply  d,  and  I  advife  you  not  to  ruh  fo 
brave  a  City,  hut  to  fill  it  with  faithful  and  fledfaft  Friends  and  Al- 
lies, hy  refloring  their  Country  to  the  Megalopolitans,  and  being  the 
Saviour  of  fo  ccnfiderahle  a  Peofle.    Cleomenes  paus'd  a  wliile,  and . 
then  faid,  'Tis  very  hard  to  trufl  fofar  in  the[e  Matters hut  with 
tis  let  Profit  always  yield  to  Glory,    Having  faid  this,  he  fenc  the 
two  Men  to  Meffena  with  a  Trumpeter '  from  himfelf,  offering 
the  Megalopolitans  their  City  again,  if  they  would  forfake  the 
Ach^an  lnzci:c{\:,  and  be  on  his  fide.   Tho  Cleomenes  m^^Q  thefe 
kind  and  obhging  Propofals,  yet  Philopamen  would  not  fuffer 
them  to  break  their  League  with  the  ^c/?^4;?x ; .  and  accufing , 
Cleomenes  to  the  People,  as  if  hisdefign  was  not  to  reftore  the 
City,  but  to  take  the  Citizens  too,  he  forc'd  Thearidas  and  Ly- 
fandridas  to  leave  Meffena. 

This  w^as  that  Philopamen,  who  was  afterward  Cliief  of  the 
Acknansy  and  a  Man  of  the  greateft  Reputation  amongft  the 
Creeks,  as  I  have  made  it  appear  in  his  own  Life.  Tliis  News 
coming  to  Cleomenes ,  though  he  had  before  taken  fuch  ftricJl 
care  that,  the  City .  iliould  not  be.plunder'd,  yet  then  being  in 
a  Fury,  and  put  out  of  all  Patience,  he  rifled  them  of  all  their 
Coin,  Plate  and  Jewels,  and  fent  their  Statue^  and  Pi<5tures  un- 
to Sparta  ;  and  demolifliing  a  great  part  of  the  City,  he  march'd 
away  for  fear  oi  Antigonu^  Ach^ans  :  but  they  never 

llirr'd ,  far  they  were  in  j^gium,  at  a  Council  of  War.  Tliere 
Aratus  mo'anitd  the  Desk,  wept  a  long  while,  and  held  his. 
Mantle  before  his  Face ;  and  at  laft,  the  company  being  amaz'd, 
and  commanding  him  to  fpeak,  he  faid.  Megalopolis  ts  ruind  hy 
Cleomenes,    The  Allembly  was  prefentiy  Dillblv'd;  xtm  Achx". 

being  extremely  furpriz'd  at  the  liiddeneis  and  greatnefs  of 
the  Icfi  ;  and  Antigonus  intending  to  fend  fpeedy  fuccors,  when 
lie  found  his  Army  to  gather  very  flowly  out  of  their:  Winter- 
Qiiarter.s,  he  fent  them  Orders  to  continue  there  Itill ;  and  he 
lumlclf  march'd  to  ^/g-i?5  witli  a  confiderable  Body  of  Men.  The 
Thaiecond  Enterprize  of  Cleomenes  feem'd  to  be  carry'd  on  by 
extreme  Boldnefs  and  unaccountable  Madnefs ;  but  yet  in  Poly- 
Vni^\  Opinion,  was  done  upon  mature  Deliberation  and  exad: 
foxc-righ::  for  knowing  very  vveli  that  the  iM^^^^f;;/^;?/ were 
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difpcrs'd  mto  their  Winter-Quarters,  and  thar  Ant'i^ontis  \v{x\\ 
liis  Friends  and  a  few  Mercenaries  about  him,  winter'd  in 
Arg&s  ;  upon  thefe  Confiderations  he  invaded  the  Country  of 
the  ArgiveS  y  hoping  to  lhanie  Antigonus  to  a  Battle  upon 
unequal  terms,  or  elfe  if  he  did  not  dare  to  fight ,  to  bring 
him  into  Difirepute  with  the  Ach^ans.  And  this  according- 
ly hapned;  for  Cleomencs  wafting,  plundring,  and  (poiling 
the  wliole  Countrey,  the  Arghes  vex'd  at  the  lofs  ,  ran 
in  Troops  to  the  Palace  of  the  King,  and  clamour 'd  that 
he  fliould  either  fight,  or  furrender  Iris  Command  to  better 
and  braver  Men.  But  Antigom^,  as  became  an  experienc'd 
Captain,  accounting  it  dilhonourable,  foolilhly  to  hazard  his 
Army,  and  quit  his  Security,  and  not  to  be  abus'd  aud  rail'd 
at  by  the  Rabble,  would  not  march  out  againft  Cleofhenes,  but 
ftood  fix'd  to  tlie  Defigns  v/hich  he  had  laid  :  Cleomenes  in  the 
mean  time  brought  his  Army  up  to  the  very  Walls,  and  having 
uncontroul'dly  IpoiFd  the  Countrey,  and  infiilted  o'er  his  Ene- 
mies, direw  off  again.  A  little  while  after  being  advertis'd  that 
Antigonus  defign'd  for  Tegea,  and  thence  to  make  an  hicurfion 
into  Lacoma,  he  haftily  march'd  with  his  Army  another  way, 
and  appeared  early  in  the  morning  before -^r^^^j,  and  wafted 
the  Fields  about  it :  tlie  Corn  he  did  not  cut  down  with 
Reaping-hooks  and  Scythes,  as  Men  ufually  do,  but  beat  it 
down  with  Staves  made  like  Scymetars,  as  if  with  a  great  deal 
of  Contempt  and  wanton  Scorn  he  Ipoil'd  the  Fields,  and  waft- 
ed the  Country  in  his  march ;  yet  when  his  Soldiers  would 
have  let  Cyllabris,  the  School  of  Exercife  on  Fire,  he  hiiidred 
the  Attempt,  reflediing  upon  ferious  confideration,  that  the 
Outrages  committed  at  Megalofolts,  were  the  effed's  of  his  PaG- 
fion  rather  than  his  Wifdom.  Fie  pretended  to  make  fuch  lit- 
tle account  of,and  jfb  much  toddpil'e^/7^/^^7;?/i?^,  who  rirft  retired 
to  Argos,  and  afterward  plac'd  Garifons  on  all  the  Mountains 
round  about,  that  he  fent  a  Trumpeter  to  defire  tlie  Keys  of 
Hcr£um,  ( Junos  Temple  )  that  he  might  facrifice  to  the  God* 
'  defs.  Thus  with  a  Scolf  and  bitter  Refiedion  on  Antigonusy  and 
having  facrinc'd  to  the  Goddefs*  under  the  Walls  of  the  Tem- 
ple, which  was  ihut,  he  march'd  to  Phlius  ;  and  from  thence 
driving  out  thole  that  GarifoiVd  Hologountum,  he  march'd  down 
to  Orchomwum.  And  thefe  Enterprizes  not  only  encourag'd  tlie 
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Citizens,  but  made  him  appear  to  tlie  very  Enemies  to  be  an 
experienced  Captain,  and  very  worthy  of  Command  :  for  with 
the  Strength  of  one  City^  not  only  to  fight  the  Power  of  tlie 
Macedonians,  and  all  the  Polcfonnejians ;  not  only  to  preferve 
IjiconU  from  being  fpoil'd,  but  to  wafte  the  Enemies  Country, 
and  t6  take  ib  many  and  iuch  confiderable  Cities,  is  an  Argu- 
ment of  no  common  Braver)r\  He  that  firfl:  faid,  7hat  Money  was 
the  Sinews  cf  Affairs,  feem'd  chiefly  in  riiat  Saying  to  refpe<fl 
V/ar  :  And  Demjdes,  when  the  Athenians  had  voted  that  a  Navy 
fhould  be  made  ready,but  had  no  Money,  faid,r%  pcu/d  make 
Bread  keferelhey  thought  of  Sailing.    And  the  old  ArchidamiiSy  in 
the  beginning  of  die  Tolofonmfian  War, when  the  Allies  defir'd, 
that  each  Parties  lhare  of  Contributions  for  the  War  iliould  be 
determined,  is  reported  to  have  faid.  War  cannot  he  kept  to  a  Jl't 
Diet :   For  as  well  breath'd  Wrefllers  do  in  time  weary  and  tire 
out  tiie  moft  adive  and  mod  skilful  Combitant ;  fo  Antigonus 
coming  to  the  War  with  a  great  ftock  of  Wealth,  weary  a  out 
Cteomems,  whofe  Pa\'erty  made  it  diiticult  for  him  either  to  pro- 
vide Pay  for  the  Mercenaries,  or  Provifions  for  die  Cicizens. 
For  in  all  other  Rerpe<ils  the  Time  favoured  Cleomenes-,  iot  Anti- 
genius's  Affairs  at  home  began  to  be  difturb'd  :  for  the  Barbari- 
ans wafted  and  over-ran  Macedonia  whilft  he  was  abfent ;  and  at 
that  time  a  vaft  Army  of  the  jUyians  came  down  :  to  be  freed 
from  whole  Outrages,  the  Macedonians  lent  for  Anti^c-^;^^,  and 
die  Letters  had  almoft  been  brought  to  liim  before  the  Battel 
was  fought ;  upon  the  receipt  of  wliidi  he  prefently  diflodg'd, 
and  left  the  Achj^ans  Affairs  to  riiemfelves.    But  Forrune,  that 
loves  to  determine  diegreateft  Affairs  by  a  Minute,iri  thisCon- 
jundure  ihow'd  iuch  an  exadt  nicenefs  of  Time,  that  immedi- 
ately after  the  Battle  in  ScUafia  was  over,  and  Ckormnes  had  loft 
his  Army  and  his  City,  the  Mellengers  reached  Anttgonus.  And 
tliis  made  CUomcneis  Misfortune  more  to  be  pitied ;  for  if  he 
Lad  forborn  fighting  two  days  longer,  there  had  been  no  need 
of  hazarding  a  Battle,  fince  upon  the  departure  of  the  Macedo- 
nians,  he  might  have  had  what  Conditions  he  pleas'd  from  die 
Ach^ans,    But  now  (as  I  hinted  before)  for  want  of  Money,  be- 
ing necellitated  to  rely  wholly  on  his  Arms,  he  v/as  forc'd  widi 
xooco  (this  is  Folyhitiss  Account)  to  engage  thirty  thoufand; 
and  approving  liimlclf  an  excellent  Commander  in  tliis  Diffi- 
culty, 
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culty,his  Citrzens  fliovving  an  extraordinary  Courage,  and  Iiis  Mer- 
cenaries Bravery  enough;  he  was  over-born  by  the  different  vv^ay  of 
fighting,  and  the  weight  of  the  arm'd  Phalanx.  Befides,  Phjlnrchfis 
affirms,  that  the  Treachery  offome  about  him  wasthe  chief  Caufe 
of  Cteomenes  Ruine.  For  AnUgont44  gave  Orders,  that  the  Ihrans' 
and  Acharnanians  Ihould  march  round  by  a  fecrer  way,  and  en- 
compafs  tlie  other  Wing  which  Eucleidas,  Qkomems^  Brother  Ccn> 
manded  ;  and  then  drew  out  the  reft  of  his  Forces  to  the  Baael. 
And  CltomcmSy  from  a  convenient  Rifing,  viewing  his  Order,  and 
not  feeing  any  of  the  lUjrians  and  Acharnanians,  began  to  fuftcd: 
that  Antigonus  had  fent  them  upon  fomefuch  Defign ;  and  caiiing 
for  Damotde$,vi\\o  was  to  infpeAandto  provide  againft  Ambulhes, 
commanded  him  carefully  to  look  after,  and  difcovcr  the  Enemies 
Defigns  upon  his  Rear. 

But  Damoteles  ( for  fome  fay  Antigonus  had  brib'd  him  )  telling 
him  that  he  fhould  not  be  fblicitous  about  that  matter,  for  ail  was 
well  enough,  but  mind,  and  fight  thbfe  that  met  hmi  in  the  Front. 
He  was  iatisfied,  and  advanc'd  againft  Antigonus  :,  and  by  ihe  vi- 
gorous Charge  of  his  Spartans,  made  the  Macedonian  Phalanx  give 
ground,  and  prels'd  upon  tliem  with  great  Advantage  about  halfe 
a  Mile ;  but  then  making  a  ftatid,  and  feeing  the  danger  vAich 
the  furroundcd  Wing  commanded  by  his  Brother  Eucleidas  was  in, 
he  cry'd  out,  I  hou  art  lofi,  dear  Brother,  thou  art  loji,  thou  hrave  exam-^ 
pie  to  our  Spartan  Tout h,  and  Theme  of  our  Matron^ s  Songs: 

Eucleidits's  Wing  being  thus  cut  in  pieces,  and  the  Conquerors 
from  that  part  falling  upon  his  Battle,  he  perceiv'd  his  Soluicrs  to 
be  drfordcr'd,  and  unable  to  maintain  the  Fight,  and  therefor^s^ 
provided  for  his  own  fafety.  When  he  came  into  the  City,  heaci- 
vifed  thofe  Citizens  that  he  met,  to  receive  Antigonus:,  and  as  rcr 
himfelf,  he  laid,  whidifliould  appear  moil  advantageous  xx)Spm.%: 
whether  his  Life  or  Death,  that  he  would  diule.  ^^ccing  the  Wo- 
men running  out  to  thoic  that  fled  with  him,  taking  r -cir  Arms,, 
and  bring  Drinking  to  them,he  entred  into.his  ownHou:c,  ana  ins 
Servant,  which  was  a  Frcerborn  Woman,  taken  from  Mgdo^oUs 
after  his  Wife's  Death,  offering,  as  Iheus'd  to  ao,  to  make  nccei- 
fary  Provifion  for  him  returning  from  the  Battle;  rho  he  was  very 
thirfly,  he  refus'd  todrink,  andth6  very  weary,  to  lit  down;  but 
Arm'd  as  he  wa^,  he  clapt  his  Arm  fide-way  to  aPiiiar,  and  leai.- 
ing  his  Forehead  upon  his  Elbow,  he  rcftea  his  Body  a  little  v/lnU\ 
and  ran  over  in  his  Tix)ughts  what  courfc  he  ihould  take,and  then 
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wirii  his- Friends  went  prefently  to  Gjthium ;  where  finding  Ships 
firted  for  die  purpofe,  they  embark'd.  Antigonu^  taking  the  City, 
Treated  the  Lacedewonia/js  co\mcou{[y,  and  neither  affronting,  nor 
ruining  the  Dignity  of  Spirta,  but  permitting  tliem  to  enjoy  their 
own  Laws  and  Polity,  and  facrificing  to  tl-ie  Gods,  diflodg'd  tlie 
the  third  day  :  for  he  heard  that  there  was  a  great  War  kindled 
in  fllaccdo/iia,  and  that  the  Country  was  fpoil'd  by  the  Barhanans; 
bcfides,  he  grew  fick  of  a  Confumpdon  and  continual  Defluxion 
on  the  Lungs,  yet  he  ftill  kept  up  that  he  might  return  and  free 
liis  own  Country,  and  fail  more  Giorioufiy  uponanlieap  of  flaugh- 
ter'd  Barharians.  As  Phylarchtis  fays,  and  'tis  probable,  he  broke  a 
Vein  by  Ihourmg  in  the  Battle.  In  die  Plays  'tw^as  faid,  that  af- 
-cer  the  Victory  he  cry'd  out  for  Joy,  0  fine  Daj  !  and  prefendy 
bringing  up  abundance  of  Blood,  feU  into  a  Fever,  and  dy'd  in 
^.afliort  time.    And  thus  much  concerning  v^;?^/^^;?/^/. 

Chomcncs  failing  from  Cjtkr.t,  touched  at  another  Ifland  call'd 
-JEgydia,  whence,  as  he  was  about  to  depart  from  Cjrene,  one  of 
liis  Friends,  Thcrjcion  by  name,  a  Man  of  an  haughty  Spirit  in  all 
Enterprizes,  and  liigh  and  boafting  in  his  Talk,  came  privately 
to  him,  and  faid  thus  ;  Sir,  Death  in  Battel,  which  is  the  mojl  Glo- 
rior.s,  ire  have  let  go ;  thcugh  all  heard  us  fay,  that  Antigonus  Jhould 
never  tread  over  the  King  ^/  Sparta,  unless  dead :  And  now,  that  which 
is  next  in  Bravery  and  Glory,  is  frefented  to  us.  Whither  do  we  madly 
fail,  flying  that  which  is  near,  and  feeking  thAt  which  is  far  removed,^ 
JFor  if  it  is  not  difhcnourahle  for  the  Race  ^/Hercules,  to  ferve  the  Sue- 
ceffcrs  f/Philip  Alexander, tt^  jhall  fa-ve  a  long  Voyage  hy  delivering 
our  fives  tip  to  Antigonus,  who  probably  furpajjeth  Ptplomy  as  much 
as  the  Macedonians  do  the  itgyptians;  but  if  we  think  it  mean  to  fuh- 
mit  to  thcfe  whofe  Arms  have  conquer  d  tis,  why  fhould  we  chufe  him  for 
our  Lord  hy  whom  we  have  not  yet  hem  beaten  ?  Is  it  that  inflead  of  one 
ive  might  appear  meaner  than  two,  whilfi  we  fly  Antigonus,  and  flitter 
Ptolemy  ?  Or,  is  it  for  your  Mothers  fake  that  you  retreat  to  gypt  > 
It  wiU  indeed  be  a  ver)  fine,  and  very  defir  Me  fight  for  her  to  he  fiown 
'-"her  Son  by  Ptolemy'i  Women,  now  changd  from  a  Prince  into  an  Ex- 
ile and  a  Slave,  Are  we  not  ft  ill  Mafters  of  our  own  Swords  ?  And 
whilfl  we  have  Laconia  in  view,  Jl all  we  not  here  free  our  fives  from 
this  difgraceful  Mifry,  and  clear  our  fives  to  thofe,  who  atScU^Lfi^,  dyd 
for  the  Honour  and  Defence  ^?/Sparta  ?  Or,fl)all  we  fit  lazily  in  JEgy^t 
enquiring  what  News  from  Sparia  ?  af^d  whom  Antigonus  hath  been 
fleas'' d  to  make  Governor  i?/Lacedemon    Thusipoke  Therycionx  and 
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tiiiswas  Cleomencs's  Reply;  By  feeking  Death,  you  Coward,  themofi 
eajie,  and  mofl  ready  Refuge,  yon^  fancy  that  you  fball  appear  ccura- 
gious  and  brave,,  though  this   Flight  is  hafr  than   thy  former. 
Better  Men  than  we  have  given  way  to  their  Enemies,  having  been  he' 
trayd  by  Fortune,  or  opprefsd  by  Multitude ;  but  he  that  Jinks  under  La^- 
hour  or  Afflictions,  the  Opinions  or  Rcproach:s  of  Men,  is  overcome  by 
his  own  Effeminacy  and  Softnefs  :  For  a  voluntary  Death  ought  not  to  he 
chofen  as  a  Relief  from  Atlion,  but  an  Exemplary  Action  it  fdf ;  and 
^tis  bafe  either  to  live  or  die  cnly  to  our  felves.    That  Death  to  which  you 
now  invite  us,  J  proposed  only  as  a  Releafefrom  our  prefent  Miferies,  hut 
carries  nothing  of  Bravery  or  Profit  in  it.    And  I  think  it  becomes  both 
me  and  you  not  to  defpair  of  our  Country  ;  but  when  there  are  no  hopes  of 
that  left,  thofe  that  have  an  Inclination  may  quickly  die.    To  this  Thc^  - 
rycion  return'd  no  Ahfwer ;  but  as  foon  as  he  could  get  out  of  C/^- 
omenes's  Com^dLViy,  went  toward  the  Shore,  and  ran  himfelf 
through.  But  Cleomenes  failed  from  ^gialia,  landed  m  Lyhia,  and 
being  honourably  conducited  through  the  King's  Country^  came 
to  Alexandria.    When  he  w^s  firft  brought  to  Ptolomy,  no  more  • 
than  common  Civilities,   and  ufual  Ceremonies  were  paid  him ; 
but  when,  upon  tryal,  he  found  him  a  Man  of  deep  Senfe,  and ' 
great  P.eafon,  and  that  liis  plain  way  of  Converfation  car- 

ried a -free  Pleafantnefs  with  it,  thap  he  did  nothing  unbecoming, 
the  greatnefs  of  his  Birth,  nor  bent  under  Fortune^and  appcar'd  a 
more  faithful  Counfellor,  than  thofe  who  made  it  their  bufinefs  to 
pleafc  and  flatter;  he  was  afhanfd,  and  repented  that  he4iadneg-~ 
lecited  fo  great  a  Man,  and  fuffer'd  Antigonns  to  get  fo  much  Power 
and  Reputation  by  ruining  him.:  Therefore  he  heap  d  up  Honours 
and  Kindnefles  on  Cleomenes,  and  gave  him  Hopes  that  he  would 
furnifli  him  with  an  Army  and  a  Navy  to  recover  Greece,  and  re-  - 
inflate  him  in  his  Throne.  Befides,  he  allow'd  him  a  yearly  Pen-  ■ 
fion  of  four  and  twenty  Tallents  ;  a  little  part  of  which  Sum  fup-- 
plied  his  and  his  Friends  thrifty  Temperance ;  and  the  reft  w^s 
imploy'd  in  doing  good  Offices  tOy  and  in  relieving  die  Necclii"  - 
ties  of  thofe  tliat  fled  Greece,  and  retir'd  into  ^gjpt. 

But  the  elder  Ptolomy  dying  before  :  Cleomenes' s  Affairs  had  re- 
ceived a  full  Difpatch,  and  the  Succeflbr  being  a  loofe,  voluptu- 
ous and  effeminate-Prince,  under  the  povv^er  of  his  Pieafures  and 
his  Women,  his  Bufinefs  was  negiedted  : .  for  the  King  was  fo  be-- 
fixted  with  his  Women  and  his  Wine,,  that  Balls,-  Mufick  and 
Dancing,  werC  tlie  only  Employments  of  his  nioft  bufie  and  feri- 
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ous  hours,  and  the  greateft  Affairs  of  State  were  manag'd  ty  4^4- 
thoclea  the  King's  Miftreis,  her  Mother,  and  the  Pimp  Omanthes. 
Therefore  at  the  firll  tliey  (eem'd  to  (land  in  need  o\  Clcommcs  \, 
for  rtol:my  being  afraid  of  his  Brother  Magas,v^\\o  by  his  Mother's 
means  had  a  great  Intereft  among  the  Soldiers,  took  Cleomenes  in- 
to his  Cabinet-Council,  and  acquainted  liim  with  the  Defign  of 
taking  off  his  Brother.    He,  though  all  were  for  it,  declared  liis 
opinion  to  the  contrary,  faying,  The  King,  if  it  irerc  fojfihle,  ftmld 
h/t^j  mere  Brothers  for  the  better  fccurity  and  management  of  his  Affairs: 
An^  Softhiu^s,  tlie  greateft  Favourite,  replying.  That  they  were  net 
fecurc  of  the  Mercenaries  whil^  Magas  was  alive  >  Cleomenes  returned. 
That  he  need  not  trouhle  himfdf  about  that  Matter ;  for  arnon^ft  the  Mer- 
cenaries there  were  4^oi/^300oPelopponefians.,7r/^(7       his  fafl  Friends^ 
and  whom  he  could  command  at  any  time  with  his  Nod,  This  Di(courfe 
made  Cleomenes  for  the  prefent  to  be  look'd  upon  as  a  Ivlan  of  In- 
tegrity and  Power ;  but  afterwards  (Jtolomys  Weaknefs  increafing 
his  Fear,  and,  as  it  ufually  happens,  where  there  is  no  Judgment 
and  Wifdom  at  the  bottom,  placing  his  Security  in  Jealoulie  and 
Su(picion)  rendred  Cleomenes  fufpeded  to  the  Courtiers,  as  having 
too  much  Intereft  with  the  Mercenaries;  and  many  had  this  Say- 
ing in  their  Moutlis,  That  he  was  a  Lion  midjl  a  flock  of  Sheep :  for 
fuch  he  feem'd  to  be  in  the  Court,  flyly  overlooking  and  taking 
notice  of  the  management  of  Affairs ;  tlierefore  wheu  he  defir'd  a 
Navy  and  an  Army  from  the  King, his  Petition  w^as  rejeded.  But 
vA\a\  he  underftood  that  Antigonus  was  dead,  that  the  Achaians 
wxre  engaged  in  a  War  with  the  /Etolians,  and  that  the  Aiiaits  of 
Felcpponnefus,  being  oow  in  very  great  DiftradJion  and  Difttefi, 
required  and  invited  his  Afliftance,  he  defir  d  leave  to  depart  only 
with  his  Friends,  but  could  not  obtain  that,  the  King  notfo  much 
as  hearing  his  Petition,  being  iliut  up  amongft  his  Women,  and 
walling  his  Hours  in  Debauchery  and  Frohcks.  But  Sojihius,  the 
chief  Miniftcr  of  State,  thought  tliat  Cleomones  being  detain'd  a- 
gainft  his  wiU,  would  grow  ungovernable  and  dangerous,  and 
yet  that  k  was  not  (afe  to  let  him  go,  being  an  afpiring,  daring 
Man,  and  well  acquainted  witli  theDifeaics  and  VVeakncfs  of  the 
Kingdom  ;  for  no  Prclents,  no  Gifts.could  win  him  to  a  Comply- 
ance.  But  as  the  Ox  Apis,  though  revelling  in  all  pollible  plenry 
and  delight,  yet  defires  to  hve  as  nature  would  provide  for  him, 
to  be  at  liberty,  and  frisk  about  the  Fields,  and  can  (carce  endure 
to  be  uuder  the  Priefts  keeping;  fb  he  could  not  brook  their  Court- 
ft  ip,  and  tender  Entertainment^  but  like  Achilles,  IVhitfi 
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Whilfl  there,  his  heart  did  wafie  with  fecret  grief, 
And  he  was  eager  for  the  mify  Wars, 

His  Af&irs  ftanding  in  this  condition,  l^icagoras  t\\t  M(fjfemar^ 
came  to  Alexandria,  a  Man  that  deeply  hated  CUomenes,  yet  pre- 
tended to  be  his  Friend;  for  he  had  formerly  {oXdi-Q^Uomenes  a  fair 
Eftate,  but  never  receiv'd  the  Money,  becaijie  Cleomcnes  was  either 
unable,  (as  it  may  be)  or  elfe,  by  reafon  of  his  engagement  in  the 
Wars  and  other  Diftraftions,  had  no  time  to  pay  him.  Cleomcnes 
feeing  bim  landing,  (  for  he  was  then  walking  upon  the  Key), 
kindly  faluted  him,  and  ask'd,  What  Bufinefs  brought  to  i^^gypt  > 
Nicagoras  return'd  his  Compliment,  and  told  him.  That  he  came  to 
bring  fome  excellent  War-horjes  to  the  King,  And  Ckomencs  with  a 
Smile  fubjoyn'd,  /  jou  had  rather  brought  Pimps,  Whores,  and 
Pat  hicks ;  for  thofe  now  are  the  King  s. chief  Delight.  Nicagoras  at  the 
prefent  fmil'd  at  the  Conceit;  but  a  few  days  after  he  put  Cleomc- 
nes in  mind  of  theEllate  that  he  had  bought  of  him,  and  defir'd 
his  Money,  protefting  that  he  would  not' have  troubled  liim,  if 
his  Merchandize  had  turned  to  that  Account,  which  bethought  it 
would.  Cleomcnes  reyly'd.  That  he  had  not  a  penny  left  of  all  that 
had  been  given  him  :  At  which  Anfwer  Nicagoras  being  nettled, 
told  Sofihius  Cleomcnes^  Scoff  upon  the  King.  He  carefs'd  him  for 
the  Difcovery,  but  defiring  to  have  fome  greater  Reafon  to  excite 
the  King  againft  Cleomcnes,  perluaded  Nicagoras  to  leave  a  Letter 
written  againfl:  Cleofnenes,  importing  that  he  had  a  Defign,  if  he 
could  have  gotten  Ships  and  Soldiers,  to  furprize  Cjrene.:  Nicago- 
ras wrote  fuch  a  Letter,  and  Idt^^gjft,  Four  days  after  Sofihius 
brought  the  IxVL^itoPtolom),  pretending  it  was  juft  then  deliver'd 
him,  and  with  a  bitter.Inved:ivq  excited  the  Fury  of  the  Youth  ; 
upon  this  it  w^as  agreed,  that  Cleomcnes  lliould  be  invited  into  a 
large  Apartment,  and  .treated  as  formerly,  but  not  fufier  d  to  go 
out  again  :  this  Ufage  was  grievous  to  Cleomcnes,  and  by  this  un- 
lucky Accident,  his  Hopes  for  the  future  (eem'd  to  be  quire  dafli'd. 
Piolomy,  the  Son  of  Chryfermas,  a  Favourite  of  the  Kings,  always 
carried  himfeif  fairly  towards  Cleamenes  ;  they  contradted  a  near 
Acquaintance,  and  would  talk  freely  together  about  the  State. 
He  upon  Cleomcnes  %  Defire  came  to  him,  had  fome  Difcoiirfe  widi 
him,  upon  a  few  and  inconO.derable  Subjeds,  to  av,oid  (iifj^icion, 
and  made  fome  Excufes  for  the  King ;.  but  as  he  went  out  a^ain, 
not  knowing  that  Cleomems  foUow'd  him  to  the  Door,  he  very  le- 
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Verely  reprimanded  the  Keepers,  for  their  Carelefsnels^n  looking 
after 'fo  great  and  fo  furious  a  wild  Beaft.  This  Cleomem  himielf 
heard,  and  retiring  before  Ptolomy  perceiv'd  it,  told  his  Friends 
what  he  had  heard.  Upon  this  they  call  offall  their  former  Hopes, 
and  determin'd  for  violent  Proceedings,  reiblving  to  be  reveng'd 
on  ptolomy  for  hisbafe  and^njufl:  Dealing,  to  have  fatisfadtion  for 
the  Af&onts,  to  die  as  it  became  Spartans,  and  not  ftay  till,  Ijke 
fatted  Sacrifices^,  they  were  Butcher'd  :  for  'twas  both  grievous 
and  dillionourable  for  Cleomem, \Yho  had  fcorn'd  to  come  to  Terms 
with  Antigonus,  a  brave  Warrior,  and  a  Man  of  Adtion,  to  wait 
an  effeminate  King's  leifizre,  till  he  fnould  lay  afide  his  Fiddle, 
and  end  his  Dance,  and  then  kill  him.  Thefe  Courfes  being  re- 
folv'd  on,  and  Ptolomy  hapning  at  the  fame  time  to  make  a  Progrefs 
tx>  Campus,  they  firft  fpread  abroad  a  Report,  that  his  Freedom 
was  order'd  by  the  King;  and  it  being  the  King's  cuftom,  to  fend 
Prefents  and  an  Entertainment  to  tliofe  whom  he  would  fi:ee,C/^- 
eme;^es  Friends  made  that  Provifion,  and  fent  it  into  the  Prifbn> 
thereby  deceiving  the  Keepers,  who  thought  it  had  been  fent  by 
die  King  ;  for  he  facrific'd,  and  gave  them  large  Portions,  and 
with  a  Crown  upon  his  Head  fealled  and  made  merry  witli  his 
Friends :  'tis  faid,that  he  began  the  Adionfooner  than  he  defign'd, 
having  underilood  that  a  Servant  of  one  of  the  Accomplices  lay 
abroad  with  a  Miftrcfs  that  he  lov'd.  This  made  him  afraid  of  a 
Difcovery ;  and  therefore  as  foon  as  it  was  full  Noon,  and  all  the 
Keepers  drunk  and  faft  afleep,  he  put  on  his  Coat,  and  opening, 
the  Seam  on  his  right  Shoulder,  with  his  drawn  Sword  in  his 
hand  he  iflued  forth,  together  Wipli  liis  Friends,  provided  in  the 
fame  manner,  making  13  in  all.  One  of  them,  by  Name  Hippo-- 
ta^y  was  lame,  he  follow'd  the  firft  Onfet  very  well ;  but  when 
afterward  he  perceiv'd  that  they  were  more  flow  in  their  Advances 
for  his  fake,  he  defir'd  them  to  run  him  through,  and  not  ruine 
their  Ejiterprize,  by  ftaying  for  an  ufelefs, 'unprofitable  Man.  By 
diance  an  Alexandrian  was  then  riding  by  the  Door,  him  they 
threw  off^  ind  kmn^  Hippotas  on  Horleback,  ran  through  the 
narrow  Lanes,  and  proclaim'd  Liberty  to  the  People;  but  they. 
It  feems,  had  Courage  enough  to  praile  and  ^dmixtCkomenes'st>Z'' 
nng,  but  not  one  had  die  heart  to  follow  and  alTift  him.  Three 
of  them  fell  on  Ptolomy,  the  Son  oi  Chryfermas ,  as  lie  was  coming^ 
«D^4t  of  the  Palace,  and  kill'd  him  :  Another  Ptolomy,  the  Lieute- 
nant of  the  City,  advancing  againft  ihim  in  a  Chariot,  they  fet 


CLEQMENES.  lyr 

upon,  difpers'd  his  Guards  and  Attendants,  and  pulling  him  out 
of  the  Chariot,  kill'd  him  upon  the  place.  Then  they  made 
coward  the  Caftie,  defigning  to  break  open  the  Prifon,  and 
take  the  Prifoners  to  their  Affiftanee ;  but  the  Keepers  were 
too  quick  for  tliem,  and  fecur'd  the  Paflages.  Being  baffled 
in  this  attempt,  Cleomenes  with  his  Company  roani'd  about 
the  City,  none  joyning  with  liim,  but.  all  retreating  from, 
and  flying  his  approach  :  therefore  defpairing  of  Succefs ,  and . 
feying  to  his.  Friends,  That  it  was  no  wonder  that  Women  ru I'd 
o'er  thofe  Men  that  fled  Liberty,  he  excited  them  all  to  dye  as 
bravely  as  became  his  Followers,  and  Men  of  their  Glorious  per- 
formances. This  faid,  Hiffotas  was  firft,  as  he  defir'd,  run  through 
by  one  of  the  young  Men,  and  then  each  ofrhem  readily  and  re» 
folutely  fell  upon  his  own  Sword,  except  Panteus\x[\2Lt  Panteus  that 
firft  furpriz'd  Megalopolis.  This  Man  being  a  very  handfom  Per* 
fon,  and  a  better  Companion  than  any  of  the  Youth,  the.  King., 
lov'd,  and  bade  him,  when  he  had  feen  him  and  the  reft  feii'n, 
dye,  by  their  Example.  Pantcus  walk'd  over  tliem  as  they  lay, 
and  prick'd  every  one  with  his  Dagger,  .to  try  whether  any  v/a^. 
alive ;  when  he  prick'd  Gleomenes  in  the  Leg,  and  iaw  liim  turi^. 
upon  his  Back,  hekifsd  him,  fate  down  by  him,  and  when  h€  . 
was  quire  dead,  cover'd  his  Carkaft,  and  then  kill'd  liimfelf  up- 
on Kis  Body, 

Thus  fell  Cleomenes;:,  diat  great,  brave  Man,  after  he  had  been; 
king  of  Sparta  fixteen  Years.    The  news  of  their  Fall  being  nois'd 
tiirough  the  City,  CrateJiUa,  though  a  Woman  of  a  great  Spirit^.  , 
could  not  bear  up  againft  the  infopportable  weight  of  tliis  Affii- 
d:ion ;  but  embracing  C/^'«?/?^^;^^'^'s  Children,  made  grievous  Lamen- 
tations ;  but  the  eldeft  Boy,  none  fufpecting  ftieh  a  Spirit  in  a. 
Child,  threw  liimfelf  headlong  from  the  top  of  the  Houfc  ;  he  was 
bruis'd  very  much,  but  not  kill'd  by  fhe  Fall,  and  was  taken  up 
crying,  and  exprelFing  his  Refentments  for  not  being  permitted 
to  deitroy  himlelf.    Ftolonrj,  as  foon  as  an  account  of  the  Adion 
was  brought  hmi,gave  order  that  C/fc>?»^;^^j's  Body  Ihould  bcFlea'd 
and  hungup;  that  his  Children,  Mother,  and  the  Women  tliac 
were  with  her,  fliouid  be  kill'd.  Amongft  thofe  was  Pantcti^s's 
Wife,  a  very  fair  Woman,  and  of  a  ftately  Carriage,  wlio  had 
been  but  newly  Married,  and  fuffer'd  thefe  difafters  in  the  height 
of  her  Love.    Her  Parents  would  not  let  her  embark  with  Pant  em 
prefently  after  they  were  Married,  though  ibe  eagerly  defir'd  it^ 
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but  fhut  her  up,  and  kept  het  by  violence  at  home  ;  yet  a  few 
days  after  Ihe  got  a  Horfe  and  a  little  Money,  and  efcaping  by 
Night,  made  Ipeed  to  T^narus,  where  flie  embark'd  for  JEgypt, 
came  to  her  Husband,  and  with  him  cheerfully,  endur'd  to  live  in 
a  Foreign  Country.  She  led  CratefuUa  as  flie  was  going  with  the 
Soldiers  to  Execution,  held  up  her  Train,  and  begg'd  her  to  be 
courageous,  who  of  het  felf  was  not  in  the  leaft  afraid  of  Death, 
and  defir'd  nothing  elfe,  but  only  to  bekill'd  before  the  Children. 
When  they  wxre  come  to  the  place  of  Execution,  the  Children 
were  firfl:  kilFd  before  CrateftcUas  Eyes,  and  afterward  ilie  her 
felf,  W'ith  only  thefe  worcls  in  her  Mouth  ;  0  Childrenywhithcr  aae 
yen  gem  >  But  PanUus's  Wife  girding"  her  Garments  clofe  to  her, 
and  being  a  ftrong  Woman,  without  any  Noift  or  Lamentation, 
lookt  after  every  one  that  was  flain,  and  wound  them  up  as  well 
as  lier  prefent  Circumftances  would  permit ;  and  after  all,  were 
kiird,  drelTing  her  felf,  bound  her.Cloaths  clofe  about  her,  and 
fuff  ering  none  to  come  near,  or  be  an  Eye-witnefs  of  her  Fall,  be- 
fide  the  Executioner  ,  llie  courageoufly  fubmitted  to  the  ftroak, 
and  wanted  nobody  to  look  after  her,  or  wind  her  up  after  Ihe 
\\  as  dead.  Tiius  in  her  Death  the  Modefty  of  her  Mind  appear'd, 
and  fct  the  Guard  upon  her  Body,  which  ihe  always  kept  when 
alive :  And  Ihe  in  the  declining  Age  of  the  Spartans 'i\iQ\Y'd,  That 
Women  were  no  unequal  Rivals  of  the  Men,  and  was  an  Inftance 
of  fuch  a  Courage  as  would  not  fneak  to  tlie  Affronts  of  Fortune. 
A  few  days  after,  thole  that  watch'd  the  hanging  Body  of  Cleome^ 
nes,  faw  a  very  'great  Snake  winding  about  his  Head,  and  cover- 
ing his  Face,  lb  that  no  Bird  of  Prey  Ihould  fly  at  it.  This  made 
the  King  fuperftitioufly  afraid,  and  fet  the  Women  upon  feveral 
Lultrations,  as  if  he  had  been  an  extraordinary  Man,  and  onebc- 
lov'd  by  the  Gods  that  Jiad  been  flain.  And  the  Alexandriarts 
made  Proceflions  to  the  Place,  and  gave  Cleomencs  the  Title  of  He* 
roc,  and  Son  of  the  Gods,  till  the  Philolbphers  fatisned  them,  by 
laying,  That,  as  Oxen  breed  Bees,  putrifjing  Horfes  breed  Hornets,  and 
Beetles  rife  from  the  Carkajfes  of  dead  Affes,  fo  the  Humours  and  Juices 
if  the  Marrojr  of  a' Man  s  Body  *  coagulating,  produce  Serpents,  And 
this  the  Ancients  obferving,  appropr^ted  a  Serpent  rather  than 
any  other  Creaaire  to  Heroe's. 
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Act  I.    Scene  L 


SCENE,  Tk  Sea-Port  of  Alexandiia. 
Cleomenes  [oIp^s. 

Cleom.  W         Ejeded !  no,  it  never  fliall  be  faid, 

I      \  That  Fate  had  power  upon  a  Spartan  Soui  * 
J      Jf  My  mind  on  its  own  Centre  ftands  unmov'd. 
And  Stable ;  as  the  Fabrick  of  tlic  World  : 

Propt  on  it  felf ;  ftill  I  am  Cleomenes : 

I  foupht  the  Battle  bravely,  wliich  I  Lofl: ; 

And  loft  it,  but  to  Macedonians^ 

The  Succeflbrs  of  thofe  who  Conquer'd  Ajia. 

'Twas  for  aCaufc  too,  (uch  a  Caule  I  fought^^ 

Unbounded  Empire  hung  upon  aiy  Sword  : 

Xjreece,  like  a  lovely  Heifer,  flood  in  view. 

To  fee  the  Rival  Bulls  each  other  gore  : 

But  wilh'd  the  Conqueft  mine. 

I  fled ;  and  yet  I  lariguiib  not  in  Exik  ; 

B  Bat 
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But  here  in  Egypt,  whet  my  Blunted  Horns ; 
And  meditate  new  Fights,  and  chew  my  Lofs* 
Ah !  why  ye  Gods,  mull  Cleomenes  wait 
On  this  Effeminate  Luxurious  Courr,. 
For  tardy  helps  of  bafe  Egytian  Bands  ? 
Why  have  not  I,  whofe  individual  mind 
Would  ask  a  Nation  of  fuch  Souls  t'inform  it. 
Why  have  not  I  ten  Thoufand  hands  to  fight 
It  all  my  felf?  and  make  the  Work  my  own  ? 

Enter  Cratificlea,  Cleora,  Cleonidas. 

Cratis.  Is  this  well  done?  or  lite  the  King  :0f5/^^r//^? 
Or  like  my  Son  ?  to  wafte  your  time  in  Tears  > 
What  have  you  done,  that  you  avoid  Mankind  > 
And  fculk  in  Corners  like  a  Guilty  Slave  ? 

Cleor,  We  have  been  feeking  you,  my  deareft  Lord, 
Thro'  all  the  lliady  Walks  and  dark  Retreats  . 
Of  Secret  Care ;  That  falfe  deluding  Friend,. . 
That  only  fooths  and  keeps  you  Company, 
To  prey  upon  your  lad  remains  of  Life. 

Cleom.  Tve  heard  you  — 

Gratis.  Hear  her  ftill  ^  She  tells  you  true. 
This  Melancholly  Flatters  ;  but  Unmans  you. 
What  is  it  elfe,  but  Penury  of  Soul ; 
A  Lazie  Froft,  a  numnefs  of  the  Mind 
That  Locks  up  all  the  Vigour  to  Attempt,; 
By  barely  Crying,  'tis  Impoflible  > 

Cleom'  You  both  miftake  me  :  That  I  Grieve,  'tis  true 
But  'tis  a  Grief  of  Fury ;  not  Defpair  ! 
And  if  a  manly  drop  or  Two  fall  do<vn, 
It  (calds  along  my  Cheeks,  like  the  Green  Wood 
That  (puttring  in  the  Flame  works  outward  into  Tears^. 

Cleor.  Why  would  you  leave  me  then,  and  be  alone  ?  • 
Indeed  it  was  a  Churlilli  kind  of  forrow  ; 
Indeed  it  was,  t'engrofs  it  all  your  felf ; 
And  not  permit  me  to  endure  my  fliare. 
Tliink  you,  bccaufc  I  am  of  tender  Mouldy 
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1  cannot  fuffer  and  partake  your  burdens; 
Alas  !  I-fuffer  more  by  not  partaking 

Cleom,  My  Wife  !  My  Mother  !  O !  I  am  fb  divided. 
That  I  grieve  mod  for  botli,  and  love  both  mod ; 
Two  twining  Vines  about  this  Elm,  whpfe  fall 
Muft  Ihortly — Very  fliortly  crulh  you  both. 
And  yet  I  will  not  go  to  Ground, 
Without  a  Noble  Ruine  round  my  Trunk  ; 
The  Foreft  ftiall  be  lhaken  when  I  fink,. 
And  all  the  neighboring  Trees 
Shall  groan  and  fall  beneath  my  vafl:  Deftrudion. 

Crat'if,  That's  fomething  yet,  an  earned  of  an  hStior^ 
Another  Groan  or  two,  and  all  goes  well. 

CUom.  Well:  I  will  Uve. 

Crati^.  Thou  llialt. 

CUom.  Tie  try  at  lead. 

Cratt^,  Do  not  go  back:  and  bate  of  what  thou  faidd 

CUon,  Peace,  peace :  good  Grandmother;  he  lives  already; 
And  Conquers  too,  in  faying  he  will  try; 
Na)  ,  if  the  King  of  Sparta  fays  he'll  do  t, 
I  ask  no  more  then  that ; 
Tci  *tis  below  a  King  to  tell  a  Lye. 

CUcr,  But  Where's  the  means  ? 

Cleon,  The  means  is  in  the  daring ; 
Had  my  own  Mother  liv'd,  and  ask'd  that  Quedion 
I  Ihould  have  thought  m.y  Father  had  begot  me, 
Without  her  help,  as  Fallds  (prung  from  'jove. 

Ckor,  Think'd  thou,  he  can  defend  us  all,  alone? 

CUon.  No  for  I  mean  to  help  him. 

CUom.  That  my  Boy,my  hopeful  Lyons  Whelp  iTakcshiman^ 

CUcr.  So  Hecior\mg^\\\s  young Ajlyanax;  \kij[^shm. 
Went  out  to  fight  and  never  faw  him  more.  * 

CUon.  But  why  did  not  Aftjanaxgo  \vk\\  Hector  > 

Cratif.  Becaufe  he  was  a  Child,  and  could  not  go. 

CUon.  Was  he  a  Spar;an  Child  ? 

CUor.  Oh  no !  a  Trojan. 

CUon.  There's  it,  a  Trojan  Child  :  But  grant  me  this,' 
There  are  no  Spartan-Childicti  we  are  born  Men, 

B  z  And 
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And  tho'  you  fay,  I  have  but  Fifteen  years. 
We  Sfartans  rake  ten  Strides  before  our  Age, 
And  Hart  beyond  dull  Nature. 

Cleom.  Let  me  but  live  tofliadow  this  young  Plant, 
From  Elites  and  Storms  ;  He'll  foon  ihoot  up  a  Heroe  : 
He  muft  ;  I  got  him  in  the  pride  of  Conqueft  ; 
For  coming  back  from  my  firft  Maiden  Battle, 
Wherein  I  made  the  Great  Aratm  fly. 
And  added  all  his  Laurels  to  my  Brow, 
I  well  remember  that  I  fourr'd  it  hard. 
And  like  a  Meteor,  fliot  before  my  Troops, 
To  reach  my  Love  that  night ;  I  was  a  Bridegroom, 
Or  fcarce  had  loft  tliat  name,  and  ftcaling  home. 
According  to  my  Countries  modeft  iric, 
I  found  my  JEgiatts  juft  undreft. 
Wearying  the  gods  with  Vows  for  my  return, 
My  Tranlport  was  fo  great,  I  could  not  ftay. 
But  kifs'd,  and  took  her  trembhng  in  my  Arms,. 
And  in  that  Fury  of  my  Love,  I  ftampr. 
This  Image  of  my  SouL 

EnUr  Panthcus. 

What,  my  Tmtkus  > 
Where  haft  thou  been  this  long  long  Year  of  Hours  ? 

Tanth.  Where  I  have  paft  a  merry  Mornings  Walk, 
With  the  beft  Company. 

Qkom.  With  whom  ? 

Tmh.  Why  with  my  felf,  in  laughing  at  the  World, 
Making  a  Farce  of  Life,  wl>ere  Knaves  and  Fools, 
And  Mad-men,  that's  all  Human-kind  were  Adors. 

Ckom.  And  what  part  Aded  you  ? 

fanth.  Ashttle  as  I  could  :  And  daily  would  have  lefs, 
So  pleafe  the  Gods,  for  that's  a  Wife  Man's  part. 

Qkom.  Would  I  could  lharO  thy  Balmy,  even  Temper, 
And  Milkinefe  of  Blood. 

Vmth.  You  may. 
i    Qkom.  Jis  how  > 


Tl:^  Spartan  Heroc. '  5 

PfWth.  By !  but  forgetting  you  have  been  a  King. 

Cleo?^  Then  muft  I  rufl  in  y^gypt,  never  more 
Appear  in  Arms,  and  be  the  Chief  of  Greece  > 
Now,  by  yon  Blew  Palace, 
The  Manfion  of  my  great  Fore-father  H:rcnUs 
I  would  loofe  o're-agen  5e'//^//s  Field 
Ratlier  than  Fight  behind,  when  proud  Arattis  led  the 
Gr.^cian  Van. 

Chon.  What,  when  the  lively  Trumpets  found  a  Charge^ 
The  word  of  Battle  may  be  H.rcuL's, 
And  after  our  great  Grandfires  Name,  Aratus 
Cries  Chcmenes,  bring  you  up  the  Rear. 

Vanth,  If  Fortune  takes  not  ofTthis  Boy  betimes, 
He'l  make  mad  work,  and  Elbow  all  his  Neighbors. 

Cleon.  My  Neighbours !  Little :  Elbow  all  rhe  World, 
And  pulTi  off  Kings,  like  Counters  from  the  Board, 
To  place  my  felf  the  foremoft. 

Fanth.  What  wilt  thou  be,  young  Cockeril,  wlienthy  Spurs 
Arc  grown  to  fharpnefs?  . 

CUon.  Why?  Til  be  a  Spartm. 
For  if  I  faid  a  King,  I  jliould  fay  kfs  : 
I  mean  a  Spartan  while  I  live  on  Earth ; 
But  when  in  Heaven,  He  Hand  nexa  Hercuks, 
And  thruft  between  my  Father  and  the  God. 

Cleo.  Do  you  not  view,  my  Lord  ? 
As  in  a  Glals,  your  Darling  Faulty  Ambition, 
Reflcded  in  your  Son  ? 

Cho?n,  My  Virtue  rather  :  • 
I  love  to  fee  him  fparkle  out  betimes. 
For  'twas  my  Flame  that  lighted  up  his  Soul : 
I  am  plcas'd  with  my  own  Work;  Jove  was  not  more  . 
With  Infant  Nature,  v/hen  his  fpatious  Hand 
Had  rounded  this  huge  ball  of  Earth,  and  SeaS;, 
To  give  it  the  firll  pulli^  and  fee  it  row! 
Along  the  vail  Abyls, 

CL^or^.  My  Mother  would  have  had  my  Youth  brought  up 
To  Spin  with  Girls  in  Sparta. 

Cratif.  Well  faid,  my  Boy  ;  Yet  H^ruks  they  lay 
Took  Up  the  Diftalf  once.  j^ko^-. 
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Ckon.  Yes,  when  he  had  been  Conquer'd  by  a  Woman. 

PantL    \  One  thing  I  had  forgot,  wiiich  may  import  you,] 

to  C/iw.\You'1  fuddainly  hear  news  from  Greece. 

Gleom,  Thou  wert 
Indeed  forgetful,  not  to  tell  me  that, 
For,  from  my  firft  arrival  on  this  Coaft, 
This  fatal  /Eg'^py  where  I  fled  for  Refuge, 
In  three  long  Months  I  have  not  heard  from  Greece. 
What  makes  thee  think  I  fhall  have  news  fo  foon  ? 

Tanxh.  As  walking  on  the  Beach  I  faw  a  Ship 
Juft  entring  in  the  Port,  and  on  the  Deck 
Stood  Cccnus,  . 

Ckom.  Ccenus,  faidft  thou  > 

Panth.  Yqs,  om  Ccems,  the  rich  Meffenian  Lord ; 
I  faw  and  knew  him,  -but  amidft  the  iliouts 
Of  Mariners,  and  bufie  Care  to  fling 
His  Horfes  foon  afhore  He  faw  not  me. 

Cleom.  Then  I  lhall  hear  of  thee  once  more.  Dear  Country  i 
I  feat  too  foon  ;  fliall  hear  how  proud  Amigonus 
Led  o'er  Eurotas  Banks,  his  Conquering  Troops 

And  firft,  to  wondring  Sfarta  -Hiew'd  a  King, 

A  King  that  was  not  Hers  : 

Then  I  lliall  hear  of  Sacriledge  and  Murthers, 

And  Fires,  and  Rapes  on  Matrons,  and  on  Maids, 

Pantb.  Such  news  we  muft  exped. 

Cleom,  O  happy  Ghofts ! 
Of  thofe  that  fell  in  the  laft  fatal  Fight, 
And  hv'd  not  to  furvive  their  Countries  Lofs ; 

Ba(e  as  I  was  1  lliould  have  faii'n  there  too ; 

But  firft  have  rais'd  a  Mountain  of  the  Dead, 
To  choak  their  way  to  Sfarta. 

Panth,  Thus  I  knew 
Your  Blood  would  boil,  and  thefefore  I  delaid 
So  long  to  tell  you  Ccems  was  arriv'd. 

Cleom.  Go: 

My  Mother,  my  Cleora,  and  my  Boy   [  Stroking  Ckomd. 

Your  Ears  would  be  polluted  with  fuch  Ills; 

Wliich 
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Which  I  muft  try  to  mollify  before 
They  readi  your  tender  hearing. 

Clecr.  I  Obey  you. 
But  let  not  Grief  diforder  you  too  much 

For  what  you  loft.  

For  me,  while  I  have  You,  and  you  are  kind, 
I  ask  no  more  of  Heaven. 

Cleonid.  I  go  too, 
Becaufe  my  King  and  Father  bids  me  go  r 
Elfe,  I  have  fternnefs  in  my  Soul  enough 
To  hear  of  Murders,  Rapes,  and  Sacrilege : 
For  thofe  are  Soldiers  work ;  and  I  wou'd  hear  'em 
To  fpur  me  to  Revenge. 

[Bxeunt  Cratificlea,  Cleora,  Cleo  nidas. . 

Tanth,  He's  here  already. 
Now  bear  it  like  your  felf/ 

Ckom.  I  am  arm'd  againft  it.^ 

Enter  Gcenus,  Salutes  Gleomenes. 

Canus,  I  heard.  Sir,  you  were  refug'd  in  this  Court, . 
'  And  come  to  beg  a  favour.  - 

Ckom.  Good !  a  Favour ! 
Sure,  thou  miftak'll  me  for  the  King. of  Egjft ; : 
And  think'll:  I  govern  here  > 

Ccenus.  Y'are  Cleomems. . 

Cleom.  No  thanks  to  Heaven  for  that :  I  Ihou'd  have  dy'd,. , 
And  then  I  had  not  been  this  Clecmenes. 

Panth,  You  promised  Patience,  Sir. 

Cleom.  Thou  art  a  Scurvy  Monitor,  I  am  Patient. 
Do  I  foam  at  Lips  ; 

Or  ftare  at  Eyes  :  Methiaks  I  am  wondrous  Patients- 
No  w,  thou  ihalt  fee  how  I  can  fwallow  Gall. 
I  prithee,  Gentle  Qanmy  tell  the  Story. —       [Speakhg  S'ofilf..^ 
Of  Ruin'd  Sfarta  ;  leave  no  Circumftance 
Untold  of  all  dieir  Woes  :  And  I  will  hear  thee,. 
As  unconcern'd,  as  it  thou  told'll:  a  Tale 
Of  ruin'd  Troy.    I  prithee  tell  us  how  . 

Thc^ 
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The  Vidors  robb'd  the  Shrines,  poHuted  Temples, 

Raafack'd  each  Wealthy  Houfe :  No,  fpare  me  that. 

Poor  honeft  Sj)arta  had  no  Wealth  to  lole. 

But  when  thou  com'ft  to  tell  of  Matrons  ravifli'd,     r  Raifcs  his 

And  Virgins  forc'd  ;  Then  raife  thy  Voice,  \^^ok:. 

And  let  me  hear  their  Ho wlings, 

And  dreadful  iliricks,  as  in  die  ad  of  Rape. 

Pantb.  Again  you  are  diftemper'd  ! 

Ci^om.  fojtlj.  Peace,  I  am  not. 
I  was  but  teaching  him  to  grace  his  Tale 
With  decent  Horror. 

C(vntis.  Your  fick  Imagination  feigns  all  tliis ; 
Now  hear  a  truth,  and  wonder  ! 

Clcom,  Has  not  the  Conqueror  been  at  SfarU  ? 

Cccnu^.  Yes. 

CUcm.  Nay;  then  I  know  what  follows  Vidory. 

Fanth.  You  interrupt  as  if  you  would^not  know. 

Cccntis.  Then  if  you  will  Imagine,  think  fome  King, 
Wlio  lov'd  his  People,  took  a  peaceful  Progrels 
To  Ibme  far  diftant  place  of  his  Dominions ; 
Smifd  on  his  Subjects  as  he  rode  in  Triumph, 
And  ilrew'd  his  Plenty,  w^herefoe'er  he  pafs'd. 
Nay,  raife  your  Thoughts  yet  higher.    Think  fbme  Deity, 
Some  better  Ceres  drawn  along  the  Sky, 
By  Gentle  Dragons,  fcatter'd  as  Ihe  flew% 
Herfruitful  Grains  upon  the  teeming  Ground, 
And  bad  new  Harvefts  rife. 

Ckom,  Do  we  Dream,  Pantheu^  > 

Panth,  No  fure  !  We  are  awake —          but  'tjs  he  Dreams. 

Camus.  The  Soldiers  march'd,  as  in  Proceliion,  flow; 
^nd  enter'd  Sparu  like  a  Choir  of  Priefts, 
As  if  they  fear  d  to  tread  on  holy  Ground. 
No  Noile  was  heard  ;  no  Voice,  but  of  the  Cryer, 
Proclaiming  Peace,  and  Liberty  to  Sparta ; 
Ac  that  a  pcal  of  loud  applauie  rang  out. 
And  thin'a  cj^e  Air,  till  even  the  Birds  fell  dow^n 
Upon  the  Shoutcrs  Heads  :  The  Shops  flewopen. 
And  all  the  buiic  Trades  tcnew'd  thi^ir  Tasks : 
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No  Law  was  chang'd,  no  Cuftom  was  controurd; 
Thar  had  L-jcurgtis  Ii\''d,  or  you  return'd. 
So  Sv^ytii  would  have  Ihown.. 

Panth,  If  this  be  true  J  ^ 

Ckcm,  If  tliis^indeed  be  true. 
Then  farewell  Spirta. 

Ccenu^.  Hear  ine  out.  • 
He  reap  d  no  iruit  of  Conquefl,  but  their  Ble;Tings  : 
Nor  ftay'd  tliree  Days  iii  Sfmj. ;  Summon'd  thenec» 
With  fuddeii  News  that  a  Barbarian  Hoft, 
Was  enter'd  Ahcedcr^ia  I  .  . 

And  like  a  Mighty  Deluge,-  rowling  on. 
Swept  all  before  'em..   Thus  alami'd,  he. left  us  ; 
March'd  Homeward  ;  Met  and  Fought  em  ;  Nay,  andLuM 
To  fay  the  Field  is  mine.  •  ■ 

Paritk  DyM  of  his  Wounds.? 

Ccenus.  Notfo  ;  but  ftrainiiig  loud  his  feeble  Voice, 

To  animate  liis  Soldiers,  broke  a  Vein  ; 

And  in  a  purple  Vomit  pour'd  his  Soul. 
^  Fj/Jt^.  O  Blefs'd :  Blefs'd  Car/jfis  1  for  this  happy  News,  r  Eml^ccs 
W  *CUom.  O  Wretch!  O  Born  to  all  misfoaunes:  Curft,tc<Enus. 

Cuvik  Chcme;3cs  I 

Panth. 'How's  this  1  Are  thefe  die  tlianks  you  pay  the  Godt? 
Who  freed  your  Svma,  and  remov'd  by  Deatii 
Your  only  fatal  Foe ! 

Cleom,  O  Bhnd  'Panthei^s ! 
Can'ft  thou  riot  find,  that  had  I  but  defer'd 
ScUafias  Fight  three  Days  ;  but  three fnort  Days  : 
Fate  then  had  fought  my  Battle  with  A}nigc-?tus  ; 
And  I  not  fighting  had  been  ftill  a  King.^ 

Panth,  That's  true  ;  but  tliat  you  knew  not  when  you  fought. 

Cleom.  TMiy  therefore,  once  again,  Curlt  Qkcmcn?s  \ 
Tis  not  to  be  endur'd. 
That  Fate  of  Erfpires,  and  the  fall  of  Kings 
Should  turn  on  flying  Hou^s,  and  Catch  of  Moments. 

Pmh.  Now,  by  my  Soul,  'tis  Lazy  Wickednefs, 
To  rail  at  Heaven,  and  not  to  help  your  felf. 
Heaven's  but  too  kind,  in  ofTring  you  the  means : 


10  CLtOMhNkS, 

Your  Fare,  once  more,  is  laid  upon  the  Anvil : 
Now  pluck  up  all  the  Spartan  in  your  Soul ; 
Now  ftretch  at  every  ftroke  and  Hammer  out, 
A  new  and  nobler  Fortune  ; 
EKe  may  the  Peaceful  Ground  reftore  the  Dead, 
And  give  up  Old  Antigom^  2i^'3Lm, 

Ckcm,  I  thank  thee  :  Thou  haft  added  Flame  to  Fury, 
The  Spartan  Genius  iliall  once  more  be  rowz'd; 
Our  Houfhold  Gods,  that  droop  upon  our  Heartlis, 
Each  from  liis  Venerable  Face  ihall  brulh 
The  Macedonian  Soot,  ax^d  fhine  again. 

Panth.  Now  you  confeis  the  Spartan. 

Ckom.  Hafte,  Tanthetf^  [ 
I  ftruggle  like  the  Prieftefs  with  a  God;  ^  : 

With  that  oppreffing  God,  that  works  her  SouL 
Hafte  to  Cleanthes^mj  Egyptian  Friend ; 
That  only  Man  that  Egjft  ever  made  : 
He's  my  Lucina.    Say  my  Friendihip  wants  him  . 
To  help  me  bring  to  hght  a  Manly  Birth  ; 
Wliich  to  the  wondring  World  I  lhall  difclofe^ 
Or  if  he  fail  me,  perilli  in  my  Tlirowes.  [Ex.Omnes. 


Act  II.    Scene  L 

Enter  CkovmnQS,  Cleanthes,  Pantheus. 

Cleom.  '  I   He  King  fent  for  me,  fay'ft  thou  !  and  to  Council  \ 
'\     Clean.  And  I  was  coming  to  you,  on  that  Mellage, 
Juft  when  I  met  Pantheus. 

Panth.  Good  Omen,  Sir,  of  fome  intended  good. 
Your  Foruine  mends :  flie  reconciles  apace. 
When  JEg'jp  makes  th'Adv.ances. 

Cleom.  FLife  a  Prophet. 
For  fince  his  Fathers  death,  this  TtgUmvfy 
Has  minded  me  no  more 
Then  Boys  their  laft  Years  Gugaws. 
Petition  on  Petition  ;  Prayer  on  Prayer, 
For  Aid,  or  free  Difmiflion,  all  Unanfwer'df  As 


T'ioe  Spartan  Heroe.  i\ 

As  Cleomem  were  not  worth  his  Thought, 
Or  He,  that  God,  wliich  Epicurus  dreamt ; 
Difclaimiiig  Care,  and  lolhng  on  a  Cloud. 

Pa^^L  Atiengtli,  it  feems  itpleafes  iiim  to  wake. 
Cleanth,  Yes,  for  liinifelf,  not  you  ;  he's  drench'd  too  deep. 
To  wake  on  any  Call,  but  his  own  danger  : 
My  Father,  his  wife  Pilot,  has  obferv'd 
The  Face  of  Heaven,  and  fees  a  gatliering  Storm, 
I  know  not  from  what  quarter,  but  it  threatens. 
And  wliile  it  Threats,  he  wants  fuch  hands  as  yours  ; 
But  when  'tis  o're,  the  Thoughtlefs  King  returns. 
To  Native  flotli,  lliifts  fides,  and  flumbers  on. 

Panth,  Surfe,  he'll  remember  to  reward  thofe  Hands, 
That  help'd  him  from  the  plunge. 

Cleanth,  You  Dream,  pAnthtus  \ 
Of  former  times,  when  Gratitude  was  Virtue ; 
Reward  him !  Yes,  like  JE^ofs  Snake,  the  wretch 
That  warm'd  him  in  his  Bolbm :  We  are  Tools, 
Vile  abjed;  tilings  created  for  his  ufe. 
As  Bearts  for  Men  ;  as  Oxen  draw  the  Yoke, 
And  then  are  facrific'd. 

Ckom,  1  would  not  ufe  him  fo. 
Cleanth.  You  are  not  Ptolomy, 
Nor  is  He  Cleomenes, 

Clecm.  rU  prefs  him  home,  - 
To  give  me  my  difpatch ;  few  Ships  will  ferve 
To  Sear  my  lictle  Band  and  me  to  Greece ; 
I  will  not  ask  liim  one  of  his  .Egyptians ; 
No,  Let  'em  keep  'em  all  for  Slaves  and  Stallions, 
Fit  only  to  beget  their  SuceelTors. 

Clemth,  Excepting  one  /Egyptian,  that's  my  feif.  . 
Cleom.  Thou  needll  no^  be  excepted ;  lliou  art  only, 
Mifplanted  in  abafe  degenerate  Soil  5 
But  Nature  when  flie  made  thee,  meant  a  Sp^.rtaiif. 
Panth,  Then  if  your  Father  will  but  fecoiid  us.—j- 
Qlcanth.  I  dare  not  promile  for  him,  but  I'll  try, 
He  loves  me.  Love  and  Intereil  fometimevS 
May  make  a  State  feian  honeft. 

C  X  Ci<m, 
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Ckcm.  For  the  King, 
I  know  he'i  nor  refufe  us,  for  lie  dares  not ; 
A  Coward  is  the  kindefl:  Animal, 
'Tis  the  moft  giving<Creature  in  a  fright. 

CUantlK  Say  the  moft  proniifing,  and  there  you  hit  him. 

Cleom.  Weil,  Tic  attack  him  on  the  lhaking  fide. 
That  next  his  fearful  Heart.  •  . 

'  Enter  Ccenus. 

Ccems  .1  come  to  mind  you  of  the  late  Requeft, 
You  would  not  hear  :  Be  pleas'd  t'engage  this  Lord 
And  then  it  mayfucceed. 

Ckom.  What  wouldft  thou,  Ccemi^  ?  ' 

Ccenw.  I  brought  along 
Some  Horles  of  the  beft  7>6^jf/^//4;^  breed. 
High  {pirited  and  ftrong,  and  made  for  War  ;. 
Thefe  I  would  fell  the  King, 

Cleom.  Miftaken  Man : 
Tiiou  fliouldft  have  brought  fcim  Whores  and  Catartiites  r 
Such  Merchandize  is  fit  for  (iich  a  Monarch. 

Cleanth.  Would'ftthou  bring Horles  here  to  lhameour  Men? 
Thofe  very  words  of  Spirited  and  War> 
Are  Treafon  in  our  Clime. 

'  Cleom.  From  the  King  downward,  (if  tliere.be  a  downward. 
From  Ptolomy  to  any  of  Tiis  Slaves !) 
No  true  /Egyptian  ever  knew  in  Horfes 
The  Far  Side  from  the  Near. 

Cleanth.  Cleomenes  io\dii\\QQtt\JiC  :  Thou  Ihould  have  brought 
A  foft  pad  Strumpet  for  our  Monarch's  uft,  - 
Tho'  thank'd  be  Hell,  we  want  not  one  at  home  • 
Our  Matter's  Miftrifs,  flie  that  Governs  all. 
*Tis  well,  ye  Pow'rs,.ye  made  us  but  itgyptians. 
You  could  not  have  impos'd 
On  any  other  People  fuch  a  Load 
As  an  Efieminate  Tyrant  and  a  Woman. 

Cleom.  Sell  me  thy-Hotles,  and  at  my  return, 
When  I  have  got  from  Conquer'd  Greece  the  Pelf 
That  Noble  SprtAkoxixs^  I'll  pay  their  valu«. 

Cams 
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Ccenus,  Juft  as  you  paid  me  for  the  fair  Eftatc 
I  fold  you  there.  .  [/ifidi. 
Cleom.  What's  that  you  mutter  > 

Ct^nusl  isjQj-hij^g .  xiiat's  what  his  Hopes  are'worth— £;r.Caii. 

Fanth.  I  fear  he's  gone  away  diflatisfy'd. 
CluntL  I'll  make  it  up:  Thofe  Horfes  I  prefeat  you^ 
You'll  put  'em  to  the  ufe  that  Nature  meant  'em. 
.  Clecm.  I  burden  you  too  much ! 
*  Cleanth.  If  you  refufe,  you  burden  me  much  more  : 
A  Trifle  this* 

A  finging  Eunuch's  price  ;  A  Pandar  s  Fee 
Exceeds  this  Sum  at  Gourt. 
The  King  expeds'  us 

Clcom.  Come  after  us, .? anthem  ; 
And  bring  my  Boy  Cleonidas  along, 
I'll  Ihew  his  Youth  this  bafe  Luxurious  Court, 
Juft  as  in  fober  Sfarta,  we  expofe 
Our  drunken  Helotes. :  Only  with  defign 
To  w«an  our  Children  from  the  vice  pf  Wine.  ExtunK. 

SCENE    II.    The  Afartment  of  Caflandra. 
Enter  King  Ptolomey,  Sofybius  with  Papers  after  him. 

Ttolom,  No  more  of  Bufinefs^^ 

So^-jh.  Sir,  the  Council  waits  you  ! 

Ttolom,  Council !  What's  that?  a  pack  of  Bearded  Slaves, 
Grave  Faces,  Sawcy  Tongues,  and  Knavifii  Hearts, 
That  never  fpeak  one  word  but  Self's  at  bottom  ; 
The  Scavengers  that  fvveep  State-nufances,  - 
And  are  themfelves  the  greateft.    I'll  no  Councii. 

Sof-^h.  Remember  you.  appointed  tliem,  this  day. 

TtcL  I  had  forgot,  'twas  my  Caffandras  Birth-day. 

So[yb,  Your  Brotlier  Magas  daily  grows  more  dangerous^, 
And  has  the  Soldiers  Hearts. 

Ftch  rii  cut  him  off. 


CLEOMENES. 

Sofyh.  Not  fb  foofi  done  as  (aid:  The  Spartan  King 
Was  fummon'd  for  Advice,  and  waits  without. 

PtoL  His  Bufinefs  is  to  wait. 

Sofyh.  Be pleas'd  to  Sign  thefe  Papers:  Tliey  are  all* 
Of  great  concern ! 

PtoL  My  pleaflirc  is  of  more. 
How  I !  could  curfe  my  Name  of  Ptolomy. 
For  'tis  fo  long ;  it  asks  ah  Hour  to  write  it;  • 
By  Heav'n,  I'll  change  it  into  Jove  or  Mars  ! 
Or  any  other  civil  Monofyllable, 
That  will  not  tire  my  Hand, 
,  Sofyh.  Thefe  are  for  Cominon  Good.  [Shewing  Papers^ 

PtoL  I  am  glad  of  that: 
Thofe  ftiall  be  fure  to  wait. 

Sofyh.  Orders  to  pay  the  Soldiers>  ripe  for  Mutiny  ; 
They  may  Revolt. 

PtoL  To  whom? 

Sofyh.  The  Man  you  fear:  • 
Your  Brother,  Magas. 

PtoL  That's  indeed  the  danger : 
Give  me  the  Phyfick ;  Let  me  fwallow  quick-— 
There's  ptolomy  for  that ; '  Now,  not  one  more. 
For  every  Minute  I  exped  Caffandra 
To  call  me  to  the  Mufick, 
If  llie  fliould  find  me  at  this  rare  Employment, 
Of  Signing  out  her  Treafures  ? 

Sofyhi  The  reft  are  only  Grouts  to  her  you  love. 
And  places  for  her  Friends. 

£toL  Til  Sign  'em  all ;  were  every  one  a'  Province: 
Thou  know'ft  her  Hnmor,  not  to  brook  denial !  • 
And  then  a  Qparrel  on  her  Birth-day  too 
Would  be  of  ill  prefage.  '  {  Signs  more  Papers. 

iE^^^r.Caflandra,  Women. 

Caffand.  I  heard  you  waited,  but  you'll  pardon  me, 
1  was  not  fboner  Dreft. 

PtoL  ThusTbegin  my  Homage  to  the  Day    [I^ilfes  her  Hand. 

That 
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That  brought  me  fortli  a  Miflrifs,  and  am  proud 
To  be  your  foremoft  Slave. 

Ca(jand.  Our  httle  Entertainment  waits  ;  not  wortli 
A  longer  Ceremony,  pleafe  to  Grace  it  > 

The  SCENE  of  ens  and  difcozrrs  Caflandra's  Apartment. 

Miificians  and  Dancers  Ptolomy  leads  in  CaiTandra, 

So^yhius  foUom — '-^They  Sit.  Towards  the  end  of  the  Song  and' 
Dance;  Enter  Cleomenes  and  Cleantlies  r;?  one  fide  of  the 
StAge,  where  they  fiand,. 

SONG. 

"V  I  0  no,  poor  fuf  ring  Heart  no  Change  endeavour, 
y  \  Choofe  to  fuflain  the  [mart,  rather  than  leave  her  f 
My  ravifh'd  Eyes  behold  fuch  Charms  ahout  her, 
I  can  dye  with  her,  hut  not  live  without  her. 
One  tender  Sigh  of  hers  to  fee  me  Languijh, 
mil  more  than  pay  the  price  of  my  p  aft  Anguijh  z 
Beware  0  cruel  Fair,  how  you  fmile  on  me,  • 
\Twas  a  kind  Look  of  yeurs  that  has  undgne  me^ 


Love  has  in  ft  ore  for  jne  one  happy  Minute] 

And  She  will  end  my  pain  who  did  begin  it- 

Then  noday  voidofBlifs,  or  Pleafure  leaving'. 

Ages' Jball  ftide  away  without  perceivina  : 

Cupid  jhaU guard  the  Door  the  more  to  pleafe  u^^ 

And  keep  out  Time^ and  Death  when  they  would  feiu  us^ 

T me  and  Death  ft^all  depart,  and  fay  in  flying. 

Love  has  found  out  a  way  to  Live  ly  Dying^' 

After  the  Mifick  is  over,  Ckommos 'fpeaki. 

Cleanth.  ^And  am  I  caU'd  upon  the  Grive  Debate/ 
To  judge  of  trilhag  Notes  and  tripping  Fect^ 
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Clemh,  'Tis  of  a  piece  with  all  the  reft  of  Ptclcmcy  ! 
A  ^Singing  and  a  Dancing  Government. 

0  JEgipt,  !  Thou  art  grown  the  Lees 

Of  all  the  World;  The  flime  of  thy  own  Nyie.  - 
Sure,  we  had  neither  Human  Syres,  nor  Mothers  ; 
The  Sun  and  Nyle  begot  us;'  W'are  fo  Cowardly, 
And  yet  fo  proud  ;  fo  many  Gods  we  have ,  .  ' 
And  yet  not  One  

Cleom.  No  more — They  feem  to  gaze  on  me  with  wonder. 

Cleanth.  And  well  they  may  to  lee  a.  Man  in  jEgypt. 

[i^;;^^,Cafland.  Sofyb.  rife  and  come  formrti 

Ttol.  Welcome !  Royal  Stranger ! 
Not  only  to  my  Cowrt,  but  to  my  Bolbm. 

Ckom.  I  heard  you  fent  for  me;  but  on  what  Bufinefs 
Am  yet  to  learn.  •  ' 

FtoL  The  greateft  in  the  World  :  To  fee  the  Man, 
Whom  even' his  Foes  extoU;  His  Friend^  adore. 
And  all  Mankind  admire.  ^ 

Clecm.  Say  rather.  Sir, 
A  Man  forfaken  of  his  better  Stars, 
A  banifii'd  Prince  ;  The  lhadow  of  a  King. 

Pto.  My  Fathers  Friefid. 

CleonK  I  mull  not  think  fo  vainly  of  my  felf, 
la  be  what  you  have  faid*,  left  it  upbraid  'you. 
To  let  your  Fathers  Friend,  for  three  long  Months, 
"Thus  Dance  attendance  for  a  word  of  Audience. 

Cajfand.  Now  by- my  Soul,  'tis  npbly  urg'd :  He  fpeaks 
As  if  he  wxre  in  Sparta,  on  his  Throne  ;  f^^/i*- 
Not  asking  Aid ;  but  granting  :  . 
How  little  looks  our  Pageant  Prince,  to  liimj  . 
This  is  the  only  King  I  ever  favv. 

Cleom.  By  all  the  Gods  ;  when  I  have  ftood  repuls'd 
Before  your  Gates,  and  could  not  gain  admittance, 

1  have  not  S^gh'd  fo  much  for  my  own  forrovvs. 
As  I  have  blulh'd  for  your  ungenerous  Ufage. 

Clcantk  Not  a  word,  Ptolomey  ! 
Aiham'd  by  all  that's  good  to  be  mifcalfd 
A  King,  when  tliis  is  prcfent. 

*  Own. 
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Cle&m.  Think  you  'tis  nothing 
For  me  to  beg  ;  That  1  conftrain  my  Temper 
To  file  for  Aid,  wliich  you  fhould  firft  have  offer'd. 
Beheve  me,  Ptolemy,  a  Noble* Soul 
Does  much  that  asks  :  He  gives  you  povv'r  t'oblige  him. 
Know,  Sir,  There's  a  proud  Modeftyin  merit, 
Averfe  from  begging  ;  and  rcfblv'd  to  pay 
-  Ten  thnes  the  Gift  it  asks. 

Ptv,  I  have  been  to  blame ; 
And  you  have  juftly  tax'd  my  long  negled:. 
I  am  Young,  and  am  a  Lover ;  and  how  far 
Fair  Eyes  may  make  even  Kings  forgetful.    Log%,  • 
And  read  my  beft  Excufe. 

C/^^;?r/'.  O  Miracle !  Hebluftes!    •  [Afidc- 
The  firft  red  Virtue  I  have  ever  feen 
Upon  that  Face. 

Caffand.  I  am  forry.  Sir,  y'have  made,  me  your  Excufe ; 
As  if  I  flood  betwixt  the  Good  you  meait; 
And  intercepted  every  Royal  Grace. 
Now  in  my  own  Defence  I  muft  folicitc 
All  his  concerns  as  mine  : 
And  if  my  Eyes  have  pow'r,  He  fliould  not  (iic 
In  vain,  nor  linger  with  a  long  delay. 

Ptolo.  Well !  J*ll  confider. 

Caffand.  Say  that  word  again ; 
And  I'll  confider  too,  . 

Ptclo.  Prithee  be  fatisfy'd,  H^ihall  be  aided, 
Or  rU  no  more  be  King. 

Ckanth,  r  When  vv^ert  thou  one  r  For  fliame,for  flume  ye  Gods, 

A^de,      ^  That  e'er  ydu  put  it  in  a  Strumpets  power,. 
To  do  fb  good  a  Deed  ! 

Cleom.  I  aip  a  Sfartan,  Madam,  fcarcc  of  Words  ; 
We  have  but  juft  enough  to  fpeak  our  Meaning. 
Be  thank'd  ;  That's  all  I  could  have  faid  to  Jo-ve^ 
Had  Jove,  like  you,  r^ftor'dmeto  my  Crown.  . 

Sofyb,  \  The  Gods  have  giv'n  you,  Sir,  the  fp^cdy  means 
to  Cleom.     To  fatisfie  your  Debt  of  Gratitude, 

Cleom,  Oh  mafce  me  happy :  TeU  me  how  tliis  Sword 

D  (This 
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(  Tliis  and  my  Heart  are  all  that's  left  me  now) 
Can  be  Employ'd  to  ferve  the  Crown  of  ^gyft. 

Clemtk  X  Well  faid  Father    Thou  art  a  true  StatcCnani. 
ajtde.     J  So  much  for  fo  much,  is  the  way  at  Court, 
Scfjb,  My  King  has  in  the  Camp  a  Younger  Brother^ 
Valiant  they  fay,  but  very  Popular ; 
He  gets  too  far  into  the  Soldiers  Grace  ; 
And  Inches  out  my  Mailer. 

CUom.  Is  the  King  v 
Aflur'd  of  this,  by  any  Overt- AcSt ;  v. 
Or  any  clofe  Confpiracy  reveal'd  ? 

Ptolo.  He  has  it  in  his  powx  to  be  a.Traytort 
And  that's  enough. 

So^jb.  He  has  it  in  his  will  too  : 
Elfe  why  this  Oftentation  of  his  Virtues, 
His  Bounty,  Valour,  and  liis  Temperance  ? 
Why  are  they  thus  expos'd  to  publick  View? 
But  as  a  Veni^  fet  befides  a.  Monfter, 
To  make  an  Odious  Comparifon? 
As  if  his  Brother  wanted  wliat  he  boaf^s  >  . 
ptolo.  What's  to  be  done  with  him  > 
Caffand.  There  needs  no  more,  I  think,  but  to  contrive^ 
With  Secrely,  and  Safety,  to  Difpatchhim.  . 

Qkmth,  <  I  thank  thee,  that  thou  haft  not  Cozen'd  me 
afide,      y  In  this  Advice  \  For  two  good  deeds  together 
Had  been  too  much  in  Confcience  for  thy  calHng.. 
Ttclo,  He  Dies,  that's  put  of  doubt. 
CUom,  Your  Brother,  Sir  ! 
Ttolo,  Why  do  you  ask  that  Queftio'a  ? 
Qkom.  Becaufe  I  had  a  Brother ;  • 
(Oh  grief  to  lay  I  had,  and  have  not  now) 
Wiie,  Valiant,  Temperate;  and  in  fliort.a  *Sp4r/4^;J 
Had  all  the  Virtues,  wliich  your  Counfellor 
Imputed  to  your  Brother,  as  his  Crimes  : 
He  Lov'd  me  well ;  fo  well,  he  could  but  die. 
To  fliew  he  Lov'd  me  better  than  liis  Life  : 
He  loft  it  for  me^iji  Sellnfeds  Field  ; 
And  went  the  greateft  Ghoft  of  all  our  name,. 
'LX-^i  cvu'  had  a  Brother  era  King.  Sofji^ 
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Sofjh.  Wipe  off  the  Tears,  that  ftand  upon  your  Eyes; 
Good  Nature  works  too  far.    Kings  have  no  Brothers : 
What  Men  call  fuch  are  Rivalls  of  their  Crowns  ; 
Yours  tim'd  his  Deafh,  fo  as  to  Merit  Grief. 
Wiio  knows,,  but  he  laid  in,  by  that  laft  Adion, 
Tiie  means  to  have  betra/d  you,  had  he  Liv'd. 

Ckom.  I  would  fay  fomething :  but  I  curb  my  paffion, 
"Becaufe  tliou  airt  the  Father  to  my  Friend. 
To  you.  Sir,  tliis ;  If  you  Condemn  your  Brother,     ]To  Ptolo» 
Only  becaufe  he's  Bounteous,  Great,  and  Brave  ; 
Know  you  Condemn  thofe  Vi^ues,  own  you  want  'em. 
Had  you  a  Thoufand  Brothers,  fiich  as  he. 
You  ought  t#  Ihew  you  are  above  'em  all  ; 
By  daring  to  reward,  and  Cherilh  'em. 
As  Bucklers  of  your  Crown  in  time  of  War ; 
And  in  foft  Peace,  the  Jewels  that  adorn  it. 

Cajfand.  I  ftand  Correded,  Sir,  he  ought  to  Live. 

Ttclo.  I  think  fo  too.  ^ 

Sofjk  I  do  not  wilh  his  Death, 
Howe're  I  feem'd  to  give  that  rugged  Counfel. 

^^''^^'i^ell  faid  again  Father !  Comply,  comply: 

Follow  the  Sun,  True  Shadow. 

Sojjk  I  only  wifh  my  Mafter  may  be  fife ; 
But  there  are  Mercenaries  in  die  Army, 
Three  thoufand  Greeks,  the  Flower  of  all  our  TroopJ, 
Like  Wolves  indeed  among  j^gyftUn  Lambs  ; 

If  thefe Revolt-  (I  do  not  fay  they  will) 

But  if  your  Brother  pleafe  to  take  the  Crown : 
And  be  not  good  enougli  to  let  you  Reign, 

Thofc  Greeks  where  e'er  they  go,  will  turn  the  Scale, 

PteL  What  think  you,  CUomenes  > 

C/^(?;».  He  (ays  true. 

PtoL  Then  Magas  muft  not  live. 

C/ft?»?.  That  does  not  follow  : 
Fear  not  thofe  Mercenaries :  They  are  mine ; 
Devoted  to  my  Intereft;  Commanded  by  my  Nod: 
They  are  my  Limbs  of  War,  and  I  their  Soul : 

Hz  Wer? 
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Were  they  in  Arms  againll  you  at  your  Gates  ; 
High  in  their  Rage,  and  fix'd  upon  the  Spoil, 
Should  I  fey.  Hold ;  Nay,  fliould  I  only  Frown, 
They  could  not  bear  my  Eyes,  but  Aw'd  and  Mafter'd^ 
Like  Lions  to  their  Keepers,  would  Gouch  and  fawn 
And  difobey  their  Hunger. 

PtoL  Wondrous  Man  !  [Emhr'aees  him*^ 

How  I  admire  thy  Virtue !  \ 

Cajfar^d.  And  his  Genius ;  . 
Some  are  born  Kings, 

Made  up  of  three  parts  Fire,  fo  full  of  Heaven, 
It  (parkles  at  their  Eyes :  Inferior  SquIs, 
Know  'eni  as  foon  as  feen,  by  fure  inftindt. 
To  be  their  Lords,  and  naturally  Worfliip 
The  fecret  God  within  'cm. ' 

Scfyk  Sir,  I  humbly  beg 
A  word  in  private  '   [  t@  'Ptol. 

Ptol.  Madam !  . 

Caffand.  You  may  go*      .  . 

Sofjh.  CkanthiSj  follow  mc.      [  Ex.  Ptol.  Sofyb.  Cleanthes. 

Enter  Cleonidas. 

Ckonid.  Pmthdius  brought  me  hither  to  attend  you, 
CUom.  And  thou  art  welcome,  but  thou  com'ft  tc»  late/ 
CA^and,  Your  Page  of  Honour  ! 
Ckonid.  The  miftake  is  eafie  in  fiich  a  Coiurts  as  this^. 
Where  Princes  look  like  Pages. 
Cleom.  'Tis  my  Son  ! 

Caffand.  I  muft  have  leave  to  love  you.  Royal  Youth  ; 
Above  all  Nations  I  Adore  a  Greek, 

Ajid  of  all  Greeks  a  Spartan.  [Laoking  on  Cleomenes. 

Cleom.  What  he  is. 
And  what  I  am,  are  owing  to  your  Favour. 

^fSLid  \^^^^  ^     ^  y^^^  ^^^^  •  [Looking  m  Ckomt 
Cleonid.  No,  fori  would  not  get  JEg'jptim. 
Cajfand.  For  what,  Sir,  do  you  take  us  ? 

Ckonid. 
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Cleonid.  For  what  you  are  ;  • 
When  the  Gods  moulded  up  the  Pafte  of  Man, 
Some  of  their  Dough  w^is  left  upon  their  hands. 
For  want  of  Souls  :  And  fo  they  made  ^gyptiami  . 
They  were  intended  for  four  Feet;  And  when 
Tiiey  come  to  run  before  our  Noble  Spartans, 
They'l  curfe  the  Gods  for  the  Two  Legs  they  ow'd  'em. 

Ca^and.  Then  fmce  you  will  not  let  me  be  your  Miftrift, 
Would  I  had  been  your  Mother.         [  Looking  ftill  Cleom. 

CUon,  So  would  not  I: 
For  then  I  had  not  been  all  S fart  an. 

Cajfand.  afide.  He  anfwers  not  my  Glances,  ftupid  Man  1 
My  tender  Loofe  ;  my  languiihing  Regards, 
4.re  hke  mif-aiming  Arrows,  loft  in  Aif, 
And  mifs  the  flying  Prey. 

While  She  walks,  Cleom.  and  Cleonid.  are  looking  on  a 
PiSiure  hanging  on  the  fide  of  the  Scenes. 

[She  takes  out  a  Pocket  Glafs  and  looks  in  it 

Thefe  Eyes  I  Thank  the  Gods  ' 

Are  ftill  the  tame :  The  Diamonds  are  not  dimm'd : 

Nor  in  their  Luftre  :  loft  in  Ptolomy  ; 

Small  Boaft :  Alas  !  Ptolomy  has  ao  Soul, 

'Tis  what  he  wants,  I  love  in  Cleomenes  ; 

Perhaps  he  dares  not  think  I  would  be  Lovid, 

Then  muft  I  make  the  advance;  and  making  lofe 

Tlie  vaft  Prerogative  our  Sex  enjoys. 

Of  being  Courted  firft  :  Courted  !  To  what  ? 

To  our  own  Wilhes :  There's  the  point ;  but  ftiil. 

To  fpeak  our  wilhes  firft ;  •  Forbid  it,  pride. 

Forbid  it  Modcfty  :  True;  They  forbid  it. 

But  Nature,  does  not :  When  we  are  a  Thirft, 

Or  Hungry,  Will  imperious  Nature  ftay  ? 

Not  Eat  nor  Drink,  before  'tis  bid.  Fall  on : 

Well  Sex,  if  this  muft  be,  . 

That  I  muft  not  invite:  I  may  at  leaft  be  Tuffcr'd, 
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To  lay  fome  kind  Occafion  in  liis  way, 
That  if  he  dare  but  fpeak-;  He  may  fucceed. 

[She  turns  towards  'em,  and  ohferves  what  they  re  doing] 
fCleom.  turns  and  meets  her ;  Clcoiiid.  Ic^s 
\   ft^^^     the  Figure. 
Cleom.  I  durft  not  have  prefum^i  to  interrupt 
*Your  private  Tiioughts. 

Ca^an.  They  wholly  were  imploy'd  in  ferving  you; 
Butaurftnot,  and  preiiime,  are  words  of  Fear ; 
I  thought  they  v?ere  not  in  your  S fart  an  Tongue ; 
For  my  fake,  banilh  'em : 
On  what  were  you  fo  earneftly  employ'd  > 
:You  would  not  look  tliis  way. 
Cleom.  A  Pidure,  Madam . 
Cajfand,  View  it  agen,  'tis  wortli  a  fecond  Sight, 
Your  Son  obferves  it  ilill ;  'Twere  well-  to  help 
My  Lover's  Underftanding ;  [  Goes  with  him  to  the  Pi6iun, 

Know  you  this  Piece,  young  Prince? 

Cleon.  Some  Battle,  I  beUeve ;  and  in  that  Thouight, 
I  gaze  v/ith  fuch  Delight . 
Cleom.  Some  Rape,  I  gueft. 

Cajfand.  That's  near  the  true  Defign,  and  yet  miftakcn ; 
'Tis  Paris  bearing  from  your  Spartan  Shore, 
The  Beauteous  Hellen  ;  How  do  you  approve  it? 

Cleom.  Not  in  the  leaft,  for  'tis  a  fcurvy  piece. 

Cajfand.  And  yat  'tis  known  to  be  JpeUes  Hand; 
The  Style  is  his,  you  grant  he  was  a  Mafter. 

Cleo-m.  'Tis  fcurvy  Hill,  becaufe  it  reprefents 
A  baft  dillioneft  Ad;  to  violate 
All  Heritable  Rites,  to  force  away. 
His  Benefadors  Wife  ;  Ungrateful  Villain  ; 
And  fo  tlie  Gods,  Th'  avenging  Gods  have  judg'd. 

Clecnid.  Was  he  a  Spartan  King  that  fuffer'dtliis? 
Sure  he  reveng'd  the  Rape  ? 

Cleom.  He  did,  my  Boy , 
And  fiew  the  Ravilher. 

Cajfand.  Look  better.  Sir;  YotfU  iSnd  it  waS  HO  Rape; 
Mark  well  that  HcUen  in  her  Lovers  Arms  : 
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Gan  you  not  fee,  flie  but  afleds  to  ftrive  ; 
Slie  heaves  not  up  her  Hands  to  Heav'n  forthelp. 
But.  hugs  the  kind  Companion  of  her  Flight. 
Sec  how  her  tender  Fingers  ilrain  his  fides ; 
'Tis  an  EmtMrace  ;  a  Grafping  of  Defire  j 
A  very  Belt  of  Love,  that  Girds  his  Wafte. 
She  looks  as  if  flie  did  not  fear  to  fall^  , 
But  only  lofc  her  Lover  if  Ihe  fells  - 
Obferve  her  Eyes;  How  flow  they  feem  to  rowii 
Their  Wi{hing  Looks,  and  Languilh  on  his  Face : 
Obferve  the  whole  Defign,  'and  you  wou  d  Swear, 
She  Ravifli'd  Paris,  and  not  Pans,  Her. 

Cleom-.  Sparta  has  not  to  Boaft  of  fuch  a  Woman  ; 
Nor  Troy  to  thank  her,  for  her  ill-plac'd  Love. 

Caffand.  ButP^r^had;  as  for  tlie  War  that  - follow 'd^:  . 
'Twas  but  a  Fable  of  a  Grecian  Wit, 
To  raife  the  Valour  of  his  Countrymen  ;  . 
For  Menelaus  was  an  Honeft  Wretch  ; 
A  Tame  good  Man,  that  never  durft  refent ; 
A  mcer  Convenient  Husbind;  Dull  and  Slavilh »  - 
By  Nature  meant  the  thing  the  Lovers  made  him. 

Cleom.       Goodnefe  aggravates  their  Crime  the  more. : 
Had  Mendam  us'd  his  HeUen  ill. 
Had  he  been  Jealous,  or  difttufted  both, 
I  would  allow  a  grain  or  two,  for  Love  ^ 
And  plead  in  their  Excufe, 

Ca^ancL  There -Was  their  fafety  that  he  was  not  Jealous : 
What  would  you  more  of  laim  \  He  was  a  Fool, 
And  put  the  happy  means  into  their  hands. 

Ckom.  I  cannot  much  commend  my  Countryman. 

Qa^ajfid.  Indeed,  my  Lord,  your  Countryman  was  dull; 
That  did  not  underftand  fo  plain  a  Courtfliip. 
Have  Spartans  Eyes  for  nothing  >,  not  to  fee. 
So  manifeft  ^  Paffion  ? 

Qkom,  Yes  too  well.  \afids. 
Madam,  your  Goodntls  interefts  you  too  much 
In  Hellens  Caufe.    I  have  no  more  to  urge. 
But  that  flie  was  a  Wife  :  That  Word,  a  Wife, 
In  fpight  of  all  your  Elocjuence  condemns  her. 

Q4^> 
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Cd^and.  You  argue  juftly  ;  Therefore  'twas  a  Grinie  : 
But  had  llie  beei:i»a  Miftris,  not  a  Wife ; 
Her  Love  had  been  a  Virtue,  to  forfake 
*The  Naufeous  Bed  of  a  Loath'd  fulfome  King; 
And  fly  into  a  fpriglitly  Lovers  Arms. 
Her  Love  had  been  a  Merit  to  her  Pari^, 
To  leave  her  Country,  and  what  more  her  Kingdom  : 
With  a  Poor  Fugitive  Prince  to  Sail  away. 
And  bear  her  Wealth  along  to  make  him  happy. 

Cleom.  You  put  your  Pidure  in  the  fairell  Light : 
But  both  the  Lovers  broke  their  plighted  Vows ; 
He  to  Oenone^  She  to  MmeUm. 

Cajfand.Thc  Gods  that  made  two  Fools  had  done  mone  juftly 
To  have  m^tcKd  Menelaus  with  Oemf^e  : 
Think  better  of  my  Pi£ture,  it  deferves 
A  Second  thought ;  it  (peaks ;  the  H^Uen  fpeaks.  • 

Qkonid.  It  (peaks  JEg^pian  then  ;  a  bafc  Dillioneft  Tongue. 

Cdjfafjd.  You  are  too  Young  to  underftand  her  Language. 

[To  Cieonidas. 

Do  not  thank  me,  •  [  Cleomenes. 

Till  I  have  brought  your  bufmefs  to  perfed:ion  • 

Doubt  not  my  kindnefs  ;  nothing  lliall  be  wanting 

To  make  your  Voyage  happy. 

Cleom,  I  only  fear  th'Exceis  of  your  foil  Bounty  ! 

To  ^ve  me  more  then  what  my  wants  require. 

[  Exit  Cleomenes  a^d  Cieonidas. 
O/T^W.  Meaning,  perhaps,  my  Perfon  a«d  my  Love! 

I  would  not  think  it  fo ;  and  yet  J  fear. 

And  while  I  fear,  his  Voyage  fnail  be  hinder'd  : 

No  breath  of  Wind 

Can  ftir,  to  waft  him  hence,  unlefs  I  pleafe :  • 
I  am  the  Goddels  that  commands  the  .Seas. 
In  Vain  he  Vows  at  any  otker  Shrine, 
My  Heart  is  in  iiis  Hands ;  his  Fate's  in  mint. 


[Exemt  Cailandra. 
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Act  hi.     Scene  I. 

SCENE,  The  Kings  Afarmcnt. 

ATahlefeL   Ptolomey,  Sofybius,  Caflandra, /f^/>^ 

Ptdomy  at  the  Upper  end ;  Caflandra  on  m-z  fide, 
Sofybius  en  the  other. 

Ttolom'j,  T  Muft  confefs 'twas  Obvious.  (Nod- 
\^    Sofjh.  He  faid  he  could  Command  'em  with  his 
Can  he  do  this  with  Mercenaries,  rais'd 
Not  at  his  Charge,  but  yours  >  by  you  mainttin'd : 
What  could  he  more,  liad  they  been  Spartans  born  > 

Cajfand.  What  would  you  hence  infer  > 

Svfyh.  What  you  obferv'd  > 
5ome  are  born  Kings  ;  and  Co  is  Cieomenes. 

Cajfand.  A  great  Soul  dares  not  call  himfelf  a  Villain  : 
He  has  tliat  Intereft,  and  will  ufe  it  nobly  ; 
To  ftrve,  and  not  to  riiine  his  ProtecJior, 

Sofyb.  Is  ^Egypt's  fafety,  and  the  Kings,  and  Yours, 
Fit  to  be  trufted  on  a  bare  fuppofe. 
That  he  is  Honeft  ?  Honeft,  let  him  be ; 
But  on  his  own  Experiment,  not  ours  ! 
Man  is  but  Man ;  Unconftant  ftill,  and  Various  ; 
There's  no  to  Morrow  in  him,  hke  to  Day. 
Perhaps  the  Atoms  rowhng  in  his  Brain, 
Make  him  think  Honeftly  this  prefent  Hour  ; 
The  next  a  Swarm  of  Bale,  UngrateRil  Thoughts 
May  mount  aloft :  And  Where's  our  /Egjpt  then  ? 
Who  would  truft  Chance  ?  fince  all  Men  have  the  Seeds 
Of  Good  and  111,  which  fnould  work  upward  firlr. 

Cajfand.  Ail  men  !  then  you  are  one ;  and  by  that  Rule, 
Your  wicked  Atomcs  may  be  working  now 
To  give  bad  Couiicii ;  l  hat  you.  ftill  may  Govern. 

Scfjh.  I  would  the  King  would  Govern. 

Cajfand.  Becaule  you  think  I  have  too  m.uch  Command. 

Ptolo.  Would  you  would  rule  me  both  by  turns,  i.n  quiet. 
And  let  me  take  my  Eale ! 
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Cajfatid.  Then  my  turns  firft. 

Scfyb.  Our  Mafters  Safety  in  found  rcafon  ought 
To  be  prefer'd  to  both. 

Ptoio.  So  thinks  Cajfandra  too. 

Ca^and.  No;  Court  Sofybius,  and  cail  Cajfandrd  ofL 

Ptolo.  What  have  I  faid,  or  done. 
To  merit  tliis  unkindncfi  ? 
Tell  me  but  what  you  think  of  CUomncSy 
And  be  my  Oracle. 

Cajfand.  I  know  him  Grateful. 

Sofib.  To  know  liim  grateful,  is  enough  for  Jove.. 

CA^and.  And  therefore  not  too  much  for  me  in  /Egjfi  i 
I  fay,  I  know  liim  Honeft. 

Ptolo.  Then  I  know  it. 
Now  may  Sofybiu^  fpeak  > 

Cajfand.  He  may  :  but  not  to  contradid  my  knowledge. 

Sofyb.  Then  I  concur,  to. let  him  go  for  Greece; 
And  wilh  our  y€gyft  fairly  rid  of  him. 
For,  as  our  Ap/s,  tho'  in  Temples  fed,  .  • 

And  under  Golden  Roofs,  yet  loaths  his  food, 
Becaufe  r eftrain'd ;  and  longs  to  roam  in  Meads>^ 
Among  the  Milky-Mothers  of  the  Herd. 
So,  Clcomenes,  kept  by  force  in  ^gypf'. 
Is  fuUen  ac  our  Feafts ;  abhors  our  Dainties ; 
And  longs  to  cliange^  'em  for  Iiis  Spartan  Brotk 
He  may  be  dang  rous  here ;  Then  fend  him  hence. 
With  aid  enough  to  Conquer  all  he  loft. 
And  make  him  formidable  to  Mankind. 

Ca^and.  He  may  be  formidable  then  to  us. 
That  thou  wou'dft  fay. 

Scfyi.  No :  for  you  know  him  grateful. 
G/^W.  Would  thou  wouldft  learn  to  fpeak  without  a  double. 
Thou  jD^///'/^w  Starefman.  •  [Rif^s. 

Sofyb.  Would  I  could  know  your  Wilhes  that  I  might : 
I  would  but  Ihiooth  their  way  and  make  em  'eafy !  [bowhg. 

Cajjfand.  Good  Old  Man  !  [  Smiling. 

A  little  over  Zealous,  but  well-meaning. 
My  Wiilies  are  the  honour  of  my  King. 
That  Ptolemy  may  keep  his  Royal  word  ; 

And 
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And  I  my  promifc  to  procure  tliis  Aid  ; 
If  to  be  Miftrife,  fignifies  Command, 
Let  tliis  be  done:  If  not,  the  King  may  find, 
Another  Beauty,  worthier  of  his  Bed  ; 
And  I  another  Lover,  lefs  ungrateful  : 

Ttol.  Let  /Eg-jft  fink  before  that  fatal  day ; 
No,  we  are  one  :  Cajfa/idra,  we  are  one : 
Or  I  am  nothing  >  Thou  art  Ptolomy. 

Cajfand.  Now  you  deferve  to  be  the  firft  of  Kings, 
Becaufe  you  rank  your  felf  the  firft  of  Lovers  : 
What  can  I  do  to  lliow  Cajfandra  grateful? 
Nothing  but  tliis ; 

To  be  ib  nice  in  my  Concerns  for  you : 

To  doubt  where  Doubts  are  no;  :  To  be  too  fearful : 

To  raift  a  Bug-bear  Shadow  of  a  Danger, 

And  then  be  frighted,  tho'  it  cannot  reach  you. 

Soffb.  Be  pleas'd  to  name  your  apprehenfions,  Madam. 
Cajfand.  Plain  Souls  like  mine,  judge  others  by  thcmfelves  : 
Therefore  I  hold  our  Cleomems  honeft : 
But  fince  'tis  poffible  :  Tho'  barely  fo. 
That  he  may  prove  ungrateful, 
I  would  have  pledge?  given  us  of  his  Fai  Ji, 
His  Wife,  his  Mother,  and  liis  Son,  be  left 
As  Hoftages  in  ^gyff. 

Scfyh.  Admirable: 
Some  God  infpir'd  you  with  tiiis  prudent  Council. 
Ptol.  I  thought  fo  too,  but  that  I  durft  not  (peak, 
Sofjh.  Leave  me  to  manage  this. 
Ca^aU  My  beft  Sofyhius  ! 
But  do  it  furely,  by  the  eafieft  means, 
Infufe  it  gently :  Do  not  pour  it  down  ; 
Let  him  not  tliink  he  ftands  fufpecSed  here ; 
And  leaftof  all,  by  Me! 

Sofyk  He  lliall  not,  Madam. 
Now  Sir,  th'  Illumination-Feaft  attends  y«u  ; 
For  Apis  has  appear  d, 

Ptol.  Why  then  I  muft  be  formal. 
Go  to  the  Temple. 

E  z  Come 
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Come  my  fair  Caffandra, 

That  I  may  have  an  Objedt  wortli  my  Worlhip.  \jufdc. 

Caff  and.  The  God  that  I  Adore  is  in  my  Breaft.;, 
This  is  the  Tomple  :  This  is  the  Sacrifice : 
But  to  the  Pow  rs  Divine  we  make  Appeal, 
with  great  Devotion ;  and  with  tittle  Zeal. 

[  Exeunt  Ptol,  and  Cafland* 

So[jh,  fohts.  Yes  yes,  it  lliall  be  done;  but  not  her  way : 
Call  in  my  Son  Cleantks :  ■  This  Caffandra 
Is  our  enchanting  Syren  :  She  that  Sings 
Our  Ptolopny  into  fecure  Deftrudion  : 
In  vain  I  Counlel  him  t'avoid  his  Ruine  : 
Thefe  Women-Charmers,  Oh  they  have  a  Devil 
Too  llrong  to  difpollefs.  Call  in  my  Son.       [Goes  to  the  Dm.. 

Enter  Cleanthes. 

CUanthes !  Are  you  Cleomeneis  Friend, 
Or  only  feem  you  fuch  ? 

Cleamh,  To  feem  to  be,  and  not  to  be  what  I  feeni^ 
Are  things  my  honeft  Nature  underftands  not. 

Sofjh,  But  you  muft  love  your  King  and  Country  more 

CUanth,  Yes,  when  I  have  a  King  and  Country 
That  can  deferve  my  Love  ! 
J^gypt,  as  yEgypt  is,  deferves  it  not  : 
A  People,  bafcr  than  the  Beads  tliey  worfliip  : 
Below  their  Pot-herb-gods  that  grow  in  Gardens  : 
The  King  

Scfyk  Go  to  ;  Young  Man ,  what  e'er  he  be, 
I  mull  no:  liear  my  Malter  vihfy'd. 

Chantb,  Why  did  you  name  him  then  ?  Were  I  at  Pray'rs, 
And  even  for  you,  whom  as.  my  Soul  I  love, 
IfFtolomy  Ihould  come  a  Croft  my  Thoughts, 
A  Curie  would  follow  where  I  meant  a  Bleffing. 

Sofyk  'Tis  well,  tis  well,  I  am  fo  fond  a  Father; 
Thole  w^ords  were  death  in  any  other  Mouth; 
I  know  too  much  of  you,  you  love  th^  Spartan, 
Beyond  your  King  and  CouBtry. 

Ck^ntk 
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C:leanthl  Tis  a  Truth ; 
So  Noble  ;  I  w#uld  own  it  to  tlie  Gods, 
Aiid  they  be  proud  to  hear  it, 

Sofyk  Confefs  you  love  him  better  than  your  Father. 

C leant k  No;  but  I  love  liim  equal  with  my  Father. 

Sofjk  Say  better,  and  fay  true  : 
If  we  were  oppofite,  and  one  muft  fall. 

Whom  wouldft  thou  Save  >  > 

C/^'^;^?/'.  Neither;  For  botli  would  dye: 
Before  I  could  refolve. 

Sofyh,  If  I  command  thee. 
To  break  thy  Friendlhip  with  him  ?  Wouldft  thou  > 

Cleanth.  No: 

Sofjk  Why  then  tliou  haft  confefs'd,  thou  lov'ft  him  mor^. 

Cleanth.  Not  fo  :  For  Ihould  he  bid  me  difbbey. 
Or  not  love  you :  Thus,  would  I  anfwer  him. 
As  I  have  anfwer'd  you. 
Ungrateful  Boy! 

Cleanth.  You  bid  me  tell  you  true,  and  this  is  my  seward 

Sofyh,  Go  from  my  Sight. 

Health.  I  will ;  but  would  not  go 
Without  your  BlelTing. 

Scfyb.  O,  fo  well  I  love  thee. 
That  I  could  Curfe  thee  for  not  loving  me : 
Stay,  I  would  {end  thee  on  a  Meflage  to  him, . 
But  that  I  fear  thy  Faith. 

Cleanth,  You  wrong  my  Piety. 

Scfjb.  It  much  concerns  my  Intereft,  wliich  is  thiiie  ; 
Would'ft  thou  deliver  what  I  have  to  fay  ? 
Would'ft  thou  induce  his  Reafbn  to  comply 

cleanth.  Both  ;  Granting  your  Propofals  Honourable  i 
If  not,  employ  fome  Mercenary  Tongue, 
The  Court  affords  you  ftore  :  And  iparc  my  Virtue  ! 

Sofyk  I  would  have  Cleomenes  fent  away. 
With  Royal  Aid.  • 

Cleanth.  You  promis'd  him  he  fliould. 

Sofyh.  And  would  have  thee  perfwade  him  to  this  Voyage* 

Cleanth.  A  v/elcome  Errand  :  Oh  my  dear,  dear  Father. 

Sofyk 
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Sofyh.  But  on  my  terms,  mark  that ;  my  terms;  CUamhes, 

Cleanth. .  I  fear'd  the  Statefman  in  you. 

Spfjh.  I  would  have  ^gyftMc  i  That's  all  my  Intereft^ 
And  therefore  he  muft  leave  behind  Pawns, 
His  Mother,  Wife  and  Son. 

Cleanth.  'Tis  clogging  of  a  GifM  'Tis  bale,  mean  Couiacil ; 
I  hope  you  gave  it  not. 

Sofyk  No:  'Tw2iS  Caffandral 
But  me  would  have  that  Odium  caft  on  me, 
I  am  her  Beaft  of  Burden  and  muft  btar  it. 

CleaniJj,  I  never  can  belye  fo  good  a  Father  ] 
But  tliis  ni  do : 

The  Meflage  fliall  be  faithfully  deliver'd, 
Afld  all  the  Strumpet  ftand  expos'd  to  lliame. 

Sofyb.  Thou;  hitft  my  meaning ;  but  Jiemuft  befecret; 
Mult  feem  to  take  the  Favour  as  from  Her : 
\Jlnd  lay  the  hardlhip  of  the  Terms  on  me. 

Cleajttk  Hclhall. 

Sofyb.  And  thou  wilt  Gild  rius  bitter  Pill: 
For  there's  no  other  way  to  go  from  hence. 
But  leaving  thefe  behind. 

Cleanth.  A  Beam  of  Thought  comes  glancing  on  my  Soul. 

[  ^fi^- 

I'll  undertake  it  To  his  Father. 

The  Pledges  fliall  be  left. 

Sofyb.  lAyhdiiCleanthes  :  [Embraces  him. 

But  hafte,  and  lofe  no  time ! 

Cleanth.  I  am  all  on  fire  to  (ervc  my  Friend  and  Father. 

^      '       ^,  .    ,  ,  £>^'  Clcanthfs. 

Sofyb.  alone.  This  Clepmenes  ought  to  be  di{patch*d  : 
Difpatch'd  the  fafeft  way :  He  ought  to  dye  ; 
Not,  that  I  hate  his  Virtue ;  but  I  fear  it  : 
The  Miftrifs  drives  my  Councils  to  the  Leeward; 
Now  I  muft  edge  upon  a  point  of  Wind  ; 
And  make  flow  way,  recovering  more  and  more. 
Till  I  can  bring  my  Vellel  fafe  alhorc  '  Exit.  Sofyb. 
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Men  and  Women ,   all  decmtly  flacd.     Mufi(k  Inftrnmental 
and  Vocal.    Then  Ptolomy  taking  Caflandra  ly  the  Hand,  ad- 
vances  to  the  Altar  of  ApiS,  hoerving  thrice,  and  gives  the  High 
Priefi  a  Purfe.     Soft    Mufick  all  the  while  Ptolomy  and. 
Caflandra  are  Adoring  and  ff  caking. 

Ptolo.  Soul  of  the  Univcrfe,  and  fourcc  of  Life, 
Immortal  AfiSy  thoa  thrice  Holy  Fire, 
Hear  j^gjft's  Vows  and  mine :  if  as  we  dream, 
/Egjftian  Earth  Impregnated  witli  Flame, 
Sprung  the  firfl;  man  ; 
Preferve  thy  Primitive  Plantation  here. 
Then  for  my  fclf,  thy  Type,  and  thy  Vicegerent, 
Rowl  from  my  Loins  a  long  Defcent  of  Kings : 
Mix'd  of  CaJJandras  kindly  blood  and  mine. 
Mine  be  flie  only,  and  I  only  hers. 
And  when  I  lhall  refolve  again  to  thee. 
May  Ihe  furvive  me,  and  be  Queen  of  j€gypt  : 
Hear  this,  and  firm  it  with  Ibme  happy  Omen. 

[An  Augury  portending  good  Succefs  arifes  from  the  Altan^ 

Omnes.  Apis  be  prais'd  for  this  Aufpicious  Omen. 

[  Ptolo.  h(nvmg  retires  and  feems  pleas' dJ 

Caf,  kneels.Grc^t  pow'r  of  Love  !  who  fpceadfl:  thy  gentle  fir^. 
Thro'  humane  Hearts,  art  every  where  Ador'd ; 
Accept  thefe  Vows,*  in  ihew  to  Apk  paid. 
And  make  his  Altar  thine  :  Hear  not  that  wretch  1 
Becaufe  his  Prayers  were  not  addtefs'd  to  thee ; 
Or  only  hear  his  laft :  that  I  may  reign. 
Make  CLomenes  mine,  and  mine  alone : 
Give  us  a  flight  fecure,  a  fafe  arrival  ; 
And  Crown  our  Wiflies  in  each  others  Arms. 
Hear  this  and  firm  it  with  fome  happy  Omen. 

[A  had  Omen  arifes  from  the  Flam^  of  the  Altars. 

Omms.  Avert  this  Omen,  Apis. 


Ptolomy,  Caflandra,  Courtiers 


Cijfind. 
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Cajfand.  rifes.  Accnrs*d-be  thou,  Grafs-eating  fodder d God! 
Accurs'd  thy  Temple  !  more  accurs'd  thy  Priells! 
The  Gods  are  theirs,  not  ours ;  and  when  we  pray 
For  happy  Omens,  We  their  price  muft  pay: 
In  vain  at  Shrines,  thungiving  fiippHant  ftands; 
This  'tis  to  make  a  Vow  with  Empty  iiands  : 
Fat  Offrings  are  the  Priefthoods  only  care; 
They  take  the  Money,  and  Heaven  hears  the  Prayer. 
Without  a  Bribe  their  Oracles  ^re  mute. 
And  tlieir  Inftruded  Gods  refufe  die  fuit. 

{.  [Exit  CafT  in  a  fury.  King  and 
-Attendants  follow.  Scene  clofes. 


SCENE,  The  Tort  of  Alexandria. 

Cleomenes,  /^/^i  Cleanthes. 

Cleom.  The  Propofitions  are  unjult  and  hard  ; 
And  if  I  fwallow  'em,  'Tis  as  we  take 
The  Wrath  of  Heaven. 

We  muft  have  patience,  for  they  will  be  Gods, 
And  give  us  no  account  of  what  we  luffer. 

Cleantk  My  Father  much  abhors  this  middle  way. 
Betwixt  a  Gift  and  Sale  of  Courtefy : 
But  'tis  the  Mfiftrefs ;  She  that  feem'd  fo  kind, 
'Tis  Ihe,  that  bears  (b  hard  a  hand  upon  you : 
She  that  would  half  Oblige,  and  half  Affront. 

Cleom.  Let  her  be  what  Die  is  :  That's  Curie  enoifgk 
But  fuch  a  Wife,  a  Mother,  and  a  Son ! 
Oh  fure,  ye  Gods  !  when  ye  made  this  vile  ^gypt : 
Ye  httle  thought,  they  fliould  be  Mortgag'd  herei 
My  only  Comfort 

Is,  that  I  truft  thefe  precious  Pawns  with  tliee : 

For  thou  art  fo  religioufly  a  Friend, 

That  I  would  fooner  leave  'em  in  thy  hands. 

Than  if  I  had  fecurity  from  Heav'n, 

And  all  the  Gods  to  anfwer  for  their  (afety, 

CUmk 
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Cleantk  Yes,  yes  ;  They  lliall  be  fife; 

And  thoii  flialt  have  a  pledge. 

As  firong  as  Friendlliip  can  make  over  to  thee  : 

Deny  me  not,  for  I  mufi:  go  witl^thee. 

And  lliare  what  Fate  allots  for  thee  in  Greece. 

[Cleomenes  looks 

Nay  call  not  on  me  that  forbidding  frown ; 

But  let  me  be  their  pawn,  •as  they  are  thine  : 

So  I  lliall  have  thee  w^holly  to  my  felf. 

And  be  thy  Wife,,  thy  Mother,  and  thy  Son, 

As  thou  art  all  to  me. 

Cleom,  Oh  Friend  !  [*^^?^-^  ^''^^  ^^p-^  E)^^^ 

Cleanth.  What  wouUft  thou  fay,  my  better  part  > 
Cleom.  No  more,  but  this ;  That  thou  art  too  unkiui, 

When  even  in  kindnefe  thou  wouldft  over-come. 

Cleanth"  Let  me  be  proud  ;  and  pardon  thou  my  Pride ; 

Bafe,  Worchlefs  j^gjft  has  no  other  Pawn, 

To  Counter-ballance  thefe  but  only  me. 

'Twas  on  (uch  terms  alone,  I  durft  propofe  it : 

Shalt  thou  leave  thefe  > 

And  I  not  leave  a  Father,  whom  I  love  > 

Come,  come  ;   It  muft  be  fo. 

We'll  give  each  other  all  we  have  befides ; 

And  then  we  lhall  be  even.  Here  they  are! 

I  leave  thee.    Break  thofe  tender  Ties  of  Nature, 

As  gently  as  thou  canft ;  they  muft  be  broken.     [Going/ :tuyrs. 

But  when  thou  feeft  Cajfandra,  curb  thy  Spleen  ; 

Seem  to  receive  the  kindnefs  as  from  her  : 

And  if  thou  thinkft  I  love  thee,  for  my  fake, 

Remembring  me;  ftrive  to  forget  my  Father.      [Exit  Cleanth. 

Enter  Cleora,  Cratificlea,  and  Cleonidas. 

Cleom.  But  how  can  I  ftrftain  to  tell  'em  this,  r  Walking  ^ 
Even  in  the  gentleft  Terms.  ( ffom  'em^  ^ 

There  are  not  w^ords  in  any  Tongue  fo  foft 
As  I  would  ufe  :  The  Gods  muft  make  a  new  one. 
If  they  would  have  me  fpeak. 
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-  Cratifi.  How  King  of  SfartA  !  When  your  Fortune  (kules, 

A  Glorious  Sun-fhine,  and  a  Gloomy  SouL 

The  Gods  love  chearfullnefs,  when  they  are  kind  ; 

They  think  their  Gifts  defpis'd,  and  tiirown  away 

On  iullen  thank lefs  Hearts.* 

CU&r,  I  hear  my  deareft  Lord  that  we  fliall  go. 

Chom,  Go  ! 

Cko'/h  What  a  mournful  Eccho  makes  my  FatlKr  \ 
By  Mars,  he  ftifles  Go  upon  his  Tongue ; 
And  kills  the  joyful  found,  he  fpeaks  fo  low. 
That  Heaven  niufi:  Liften  if  it  hear  his  thanks. 

Ckorn,  Yes,  I  lliall  go ;  but  how  ? 

CUor.  With  Ag-jp's  aid. 

QkQrh  With  his  own  Soul  and  Sword,  a  Thoufand  flrong; 
And  tvorth  ten  j^gypts,  and  their  ten  Thoufand  Gods. 

CrAtif.  There*s  ibmething  more  in  tliis,  than  what  we  gueSl 
Some  Secret  anguiih  rowis  witliin  Kis^  Breafl> 
That  lhakes  him  hke  an  Earthquake,  which  he  prefTes, 
And  will  not  give  it  venL    I  know  liim  well, 
He  Bluihes,  ajid  would  fpeak,  and  wants  a  Voice  I 
<And  flares  and  Gapes  like  a  forbidden  Gholl, 

Till  be  be  fpoke  to  firfl.  Tell  me  my  Son  ! 

Cleom,  Mother,  I  will, —  And  yet  I  cannot  neither.  [afield. 
Motlier  :  that  word  has  ftruck  me  dumb  again  : 
For,  how  can  I  fay  Mother,  and  propound 
To  leave  her  here  behind,  wlio  gave  me  Life  > 
Mother !  and  Wife  1  and  Son    the  names  tliat  Nature 
Moll  Loves  to  fpeak,  are  banifli'd  from  my  Mouth. 

Cleor.  Tell  us.  My  Love,  the  King  has  chang'd  Iiis  mind, 
And  has  refiis'd  us  leave  ;  for  we  can  bear  it : 
^gyft  is  Gnsee  to  me,  while  you  are  here. 

Chcm.  Oh  I  would  (peak  !  But,  Oh  !  you  (peak  fb  kindly. 
That  you  forbid  my  Speech  :  You  call  me.  Love. 
CUcr,  Was  that  too  kind  a  Word  ? 
Ckcm,  It  was  to  me  ;  I  am  a  meet  B^irharian ; 
A  Brute,  a  (lock,  for  I  have  no  Relations, 
Or  Ihortly  lhall  have  none. 
Cfccr.  Then  we  nuift  die.  L 
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Cleonid.  We  mufl: :  and  welcome  Death. 
Cratif.  To  fave  liis  Life. 

Cleom.  The  Gods  forbid  that  youfliould  dye  for  me! 

No :  You  may  live;  but  I  muft  dye  thrice  over  : 
For  I  muft  leave  you  here,  or  muft  not  go  : 
Theft  are  the  hard  Conditions  offered  me. 

Cratif.  Tlien  jEgjft  would~have  Pledges:  Is  this  all? 

Clecm.  Yes,  and  a  mighty  All :  'Tis  all  I  have  ; 
But  I  propoft  it  nbt  ,*  Remember  that. 

Cratif. 'I  do :  and  therefore  I  propofe  it  firft. 
To  lave  this  virtuous  Shame,  this  good  Confufion, 
That  would  not  let  you  fpeak. 

£le^m.  Oh!  I  could  almoft  think  you  love  me  not : 
You  Granted  me  fo  quiek,  fo  willingly  : 

What  I  ^bear  witnefs  Heaven,  was  flow  to  ask. 

And  would  be  loath  to  have. 

Cleor»  I  cannot  leave  you. 

Cleom.  I  was  but  wilhing,  thou  wouldft  draw  me  back. 
And  now  I  cannot  go. 

Cratif  Are  you  turn'd  Woman  > 
No  more  of  this  fond  Stuff; 

Cleori.  Shall  I  be  left  to  gather  Ruft  in  ^gypt  > 
A  Glue  of  Sloth  to  ftick  to  my  young  Pinions  • 
And  marr  their  flight  ;  Habitual  Cowardife  : 
No  ;  I  muft  learn  my  ftubborn  Trade  of  War, 
From  you  alone,  and  envy  you  betimes. 

Cleom.  But  the  Conditions !  Oh  thefe  hard  Conditions, 
That  fuch  a  Spirit  muft  be  left  behind. 
Untaught  1  unfalliion'd  by  a  Fathers  hands  ! 
A  Spirit  lit  to  ftart  into  an  Empire, 
And  look  the  World  to  Law. 

Cratif  No  more  debating,  for  I  fee  the  pinch. 
He  muft  be  left,  and  fo  mull  She  and  I : 
For  we  are  but  your  foftneiles.  My  Son  : 
Th'  Incumbrances  and  Luggage  of  the  War : 
Fight  for  us,  and  redeem  us,  if  jou  pleafe  ; 
For  there  we  are  your  clogs  of  "V  irtue  :  Here, 
The  Spurs  of  your  return. 
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Clecm.  I  Thank  you.  Mother, 
Once  more  you  have  Ereded  me  to  Man,  - 
And  let  me  upright  with  my  Face  to  Heaven ! 
The  Woman  and  the  Boy,  be  yours  awhile  : 
The  War  be  mine  alone  ! 

Cr/itif.  There  fpoke  the  S^arta-i  King  :  Think  not  on  us. 

Cko??j,  Iwonnot. 

Cleora.  Not  in  Pray'rs  ! 

Cleon.  In  Pray  rs !  That's  poor, 
As  if  the  Gods  were  Thouglitlefs  of  their  work  ; 
Think  on  us,  when  you  fight :  and  when  you  make 
A  lully  ftroke.  Cry  out.  That's  for  my  Boy. 

Cratif  Difpofe  this  mouldring  Carcafs  as  you  pleafe, 
E're  hngring  Age  or  Sicknefs  wear  it  out ;  ^ 
IJnprofitable  then  for  Sparta  s  good  : 

Be  cheerfiil ,  fight  it  well,  and  all  the  reft,  •  • 

Leave  to  the  Gods  and  Fortune. 
Cleom.  If  they  fail  me, 

Theirs  he  the  Faulty  For  Fate  is  theirs  alone  : 
My  Virtue y  Fdmey  and  HonoHrjre^  my  own. 

Exeunt  omnes. 


Act  IV. 

SCENE,  An  Antichamler  of  Cajfandra's  Lodging. 

Enter  Ptolomy,  Sofybius,  Coenus,  Caflandra. 

Sofyh.  O  O  fo  ;  it  works:  nowMiftrifs  fit  youfaft——  [alide 
FtoL  ^  Humh,  Whores  and  Catamites ! 
Were  thole  his  words  ? 

Ccems,  Upon  my  life  they  were. 

PtoL  Whom  Ihould  he  mean  by  thofe  umnanner'd  terms ; 

Caffandra :  Can  you  guefs  ? 

Cajfand.  'Twas  kindly  ask'd. 

FtoL  A  foul  mouth'd  Villain. 

SofyK 
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Sofjk  So,  I  fliould  have  thought. 
But  that  this  Latly  knows  him  good  and  grateful. 

Ccenu^.  Madam!  I  (land  (yfpeded  without  caufe 
And,  but  I  fear  Revenge  from  this  great  Man, 
I  could  fay  more. 

Caffand.  T  thought,  he  was  Goncern'd. 

Sojjh,  Who:  I?  • 

Cajfan.  Speak  boldly,  Gr^r/^;?,  I  proted  thee. 

Ceems.  Gleanthe9x\\Qi\  was  prefent,and  he  added.  ,  ^Enter  • 
But  he  appears  in  time  to  hear  his  Charge.  '^Cleanch. 

Soffb.  My  dear !  dear !  Son  !  [  afide. 

I  fear  thy  lavifli  Tongue  has  ruin'd  Thee  ; 
What  can  I  do  to  fave  Thee  ? 

Cajjan.  Well,  proceed. 

Ccenns,  Can  you  deny,  my  Lord  >  that  you  wereprefent. 
When  Cleom:nes  lax'd  the  Court,  and  King 
With  Brutal  Vices  > 

CUarah,  I  remember  fomewhat, 
Of  certain  Horfcs  which  he  could  not  buy. 
And  faw  thee  go  away  diflatify'd. 
Which  to  prevent,  I  meant  to  purchafe  'em; 
/     The  rell:  I  heard  not,  nor  believe  he  (poke. 

Cajjand.  Cleanthes  added  farther  ;  That  thou  faidft, 

PtoL  And  we  would  know:  E're  Tortures  force  it  from  thee. 

Sojyh.  afide.  Now  comes  the  fatal  ftroke. 

Ccenus.  He  added  farther. 

Cleanth.  No  ;  thou  add'ft  it  all : 
And  I  demand  the  Combat. 

PtoL  Let  him  (peak. 

Sofyk  Think  firft,  Cleanthes  \  Think  before  you  hazard;, 
1^    Your  Life  and  Honour  in  this  bold  Appeal, 
^    Somewhat,  you  might  have  faid,  nay  more  you  ought. 

Since  I  commanded  you  to  be  a  Spy 
|jf '  On  Cleomenes  Ads,  and  clofe  Defigns. 

Cleantk  The  good  old  Lyer  would  prefervc  my  Lifc.[  Afide. 
And  I  muft  iteer  his  courfe, 

I  tliink-^  1  farther  added  [Tq  the  Kmgl 

Ptol 
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PtcL  'Tis  forgiven : 
So  wholly  pardon'd,  that  I  will  not  hear  it ; 
Good  Spies  are  ufeflil,  and  muft  be  cncoura^'d ; 
But  what  muft  next  be  done  with  CUomems} 

Scfjb,  Difpatch  liim,  as  the  fource  of  all  your  fears  ; 
Obfer\'e  tlie  Mounting  Billows  of  the  Main, 
Blown  by  the  Winds  into  a  raging  Storm : 
BrulTi  on  thofe  Winds,  and  the  high  waves  return. 
Into  their  quiet  firft  created  Calm  : 
Such  is  the  rage  of  bufie  bluflring  Crowds : 
Fomented  by  th'  jVmbition  of  the  great  : 
Cut  off  the  Caufes  and  tli'  Effed  will  ceafe  ; 
And  all  the  moving  madnefs  fall  to  Peace. 

Ptsl.  Let  liim  feiz'd  in  order  to  his  Death ; 
I  am  in  hafte,  you  know  it,  for  my  progrefs, 
A  thoufand  pleafures  wait  me  at  Canefus ; 
And  tliis  poor  trifling  bufinefs  of  one  hfe. 
Encumbers  all :  Caffandrj, !  Are  you  ready  > 
We  will  be  feen  Uke  Ifis  and  Ofjris, 
Drawn  in  one  Chariot  for  admiring  Eyes, 
To  worfliip  as  we  pafs. 

CaJJand.  A  word  ix  private :  Ccen/^,  attend  without.  [  Exit. 

{Cafland.  leads  the  King  t$  a  corner  of  the 
Sta_^e ;  Sofyb,  takes  his  Son  to  the  other. 
Sofjh.  to  Cleanth,  Now  I  am  twice  your  Father,  by  preferving 
The  Life  I  gave  you,  which  your  Folly  hazarded: 
Break  off  all  Friendihip  with  that  Spartan  King, 
Or  never  fee  me  more  :  His  Fate's  refolv'd  : 
Nor  can  you  Item  the  Tide :  Avoid  his  mines  ; 
Reply  not,  but  obey. 

Cleanth,  I  know  my  Duty.  [Bowing. 
Scfjb.  Thou  overjoy'fl  mc :  FoJlow,  w^e'll  talk,  farther. 

[  Exeunt  Sofyb.  and  Cleanthcs. 
Cafjfand.  What  tliink  you  of  Sofybiu^  and  his  Son? 
PioL  As  of  two  Creatures  zealous  of  my  Ser\'ice  . 
Ciffand,  Oh  Heavens !  That  I  Ihould  love  this  King  fo  well ! 
But  that  I  dote  :  What  can  I  fee  in  hmi  > 
But  dull  good  Nature  and  SimpUcit}' ! 

Well, 
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Well,  well :  My  little  Dear,  I  find  die  Gods 
Have  givai  me  here,  no  bufineis  of  my  own  ; 
But  made  me  iuft  your  Drudge  to  Love  and  favc  you. 

Ptclc.  'Proteft  I  thQUg^c  em  honeil: ;  are  they  not  ? 

Cdffdnd.  Ye  Gods !  why  did  you  makethis  Man  yo^ir  Inia 
And  made  him  but  an  Image  :  Youl  forgive  me : 
I  Love  you  fo,  that  I  am  forc'd  to  rail 
You  faw  no  ciofe  Conveyance  of  the  Game 
Betwixt  the  Crafty  Sire,  and  Cunning  Son. 
How  flily  one  invented  an  Excufe, 
And  t'other  took  it  up  as  dext'roufly? 

Ptclo,  Why  fure  Ch-^k's  was  iiis  Fathers  Spy. 

CjJfa/uL  Yes,  over  you ;  but  not  on  CUcmims^ 
I  fear  you  are  betray'd,  and  the  Gods  bhnd  you. 
To  make  your  mine  (lire ! 

Ptdo.  As  how,  Culjjndra  : 

CjjjAnd.  When  you  are  abfent  

Ptclc.  Well! 

Cjjfa^J,  'Tis  in  their  Power  

Ptclc,  To  Murder  CUom^ms  

O/mW.  If  they  pleale  ; 
Or  eUe  to  fet  liim  free,  and  joyn  with  Mig^. 
Ptclc.  I  will  not  to  CoMcfu^. 
Cajfana.  Yes  ;  You  mufL 

PtcU.  But  how-  fliall  I  be  fafe,  and  take  tliis  Journey  ? 
Cdffdnd.  Leave  that  to.  me. 
Ptclc.  But  you  mult  go  along. 

Cajjfand  No  :  I  nmft  ilay  here,  in  order  to  your  iaf^. 
To  watch  the  growth  of  danger  and  prevent  it^ 
This  Cruel  abience  I  muft  undergo  ; 
Or  elfe  I  Love  you  not. 

Ptclc.  Since  I  muft  go ; 
rU  cheat  em  of  a  Day,  and  come  befwe 
My  time,  for  Love  of  thee. 

CaJjMui.  To  ium  up  all. 
For  we  are  both  m  iialte  ; 
Intruftyour  Royal  Signet*  in  my  Hasis» 

Ptolc^  Joya  d  with  ScfjbU^. 
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CajfarJ,  Would  you  truft  a  Statefman 
Before  your  own  dear  Heart.  You  love  him  better. 
You  naughty  Man,  in  faith  you  do ;  and  now  I  tliink  on't, 
I  Will  not  have  your  Signet :  By  this  Kifs, 
And  this,  and  this,  I  will  not. 

Ptolo.  By  all  tliree,  thou  lhalt.        [Gives  her  the  Signet  from 
But  kill  this  Clco?ncnes  quicl^ly,  he's  dangerous.        hts  Finger. 
C^jjand,  He's  in  fafe  hands  with  me. 
ptolo.  One  more  Embrace. 
Ca([and.  There,  take  it,  and  now" go: 
Thus  for  your  good,  I  thruft  you  from  my  Arms. 

Ptolo.  Farewell,  My  Love.  [  Exit  Ptolomy. 

Cajfand.  Farewell.  —  I  hope  for  ever. 

Now  Cleomenes  I  will  found  thy  Soul  : 

For  Life  and  Death  depend  upon  thy  Choice. 

But  for  that  eafy  Wretch,  him  I  contemn. 

Hard  ftate  of  Lovers  !  Subjed;  to  our  Laws  ! 

Fools  we  muft  have,  or  elie  we  cannot  fway ; 

For  none  but  Fools  will  Woman-kind  Obey. 

If  they  pro\'e  llubborn  and  refill  our  Will, 

W^e  Exercife  our  Pow'r,  and  ufe  'em  ill. 

The  paiTive  Slave  that  Wliines,  Adores  and  Dies, 

Sometimes  we  pity  :  But  vre  flill  defpife. 

But  when  we  dote,  the  felf  fame  Fate  we  grove. 

Fools  at  the  bed :  But  double  Fools  in  Love. 

We  rage  at  firft  with  ill  dillembled  fcorn ;  1 

Then  falling  from  our  height,  more  bafely  mourn  ;  > 

And  Man,  th  mlulting  Tyrant  rakes  his  turn.  3 

Leaves  us  to  Weep  for  our  negleded  Charms, 

And  hugs  another  Miltrefs  in  his  Arms  : 

And  that  which  humbles  our  proud  Sex  the  m.oft; 

Of  all  our  flighted  favours  makes  liis  boaft. 

[^A-zV  CaiTandra. 

Enter  Cleomenes. 


Ckcm.  Her  Words,  Her  every  Look,  confefs  Ihc  loves  me. 
And  therefore  Hie  dccains  tliefe  Hoftages : 
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As  pawns  of  my  return  to  her  and  ^gjft- 
Thus  far  'tis  plain  and  obvious :  But  the  Pidure. 
That  HcUen.  There's  the  Riddle  of  her  Love. 
For  what  I  fee,  or  only  think  I  fee, 
Is  like  a  GUmps  of  Moon-lhine,  ftreak'd  with  red 
A  Ihuffled,  fullen,  and  uncertain  Light, 
That  Dances  thro'  tlie Clouds,  and  Ihuts  again; 
Tlian  'ware  a  rifing  Tempeft  on'  the  Main. 

Enter  Callandra. 

Cajfand.  ajide.  I  would,  but  cannot  fpeak.  ^ 
Tlie  lliame  that  Ihould  to  Woman-kind  belong. 
Flown  from  my'Bofom,  liovers  on  my  Tongue. 

Oeom.  'Tis  rarely  (een,  tliat  Gods  from  Heaven  defcend ; 
But  for  fome  kind,  fomc  Charitable  end. 
And  yet  your  troubled  looks  ill  News  import. 
Stops,  or  Delays  ;  but  that's  no  News  at  Court : 
There's  fomewhat  which  your  pity  would  difguile. 

Cajfand.  Would  you  could  read  that  fomewhat  in  my  Eyes, 
But  as  you  are  a  Spartan  and  a  King, 
Undaunted  hear  whatever  News  I  bring : 
The  Favourite  hates  you;  Cc^m^s  has  betray 'd 
The  .bitter  truths,  that  our  loofe  Court  upbraid.  • 
Your  Friend  was  fet  upon  you  for- a  Spy  ;  - 
And  on  his  Witnefs,  you  are  doom'd  to  die. 

Clear/:.  I  have  been  plung'd  already  twice  in  Woes, 
And  the  third  time  above  the  Waves  I  role. 
Still  1  have  ftrength  to  Steer  me  into  Port, 
And  lliun  the  Secret  Quick-Sands  of  the  Court. 
But  when  my  Friend,  who  fliould  expeding  Hand, 
On  the  bare  Beach,  to  lend  his  helping  hand ; 
When  He  defends  th'  Unnofpitable  Ihore, 
And  drives  me  thence,  I  fink  for  ever  more. 
But  'tis  impoirible:  his  Faith  is  try'd  ; 
The  Man,  who  had  defam'd  him  thus;  had  ly'd. 

Caffand.  Well  !  I  forgive  your  blunt  Laconique  way,  5 
It  iliallbe  feen,  it  ihall,  tliis  very  Day,  '  ? 

Who  would  preierve  your  Life,  and  who  betray.  ^ 

G  '[  The 
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The  King  incens'd ;  the  Favourite  yaur  Foe, 
Yet  on  the  fame  Conditions  you  may  go  .: 
Your  Wife,  your  Son,  your  Mother  left  behind. 
What  think  you  now  ? 

CUcm.  'Tis  to  be  vvond  rous  kindi 

Caffand,  Suppofe  I  add  a  farther  bounty  yet» 

CUcm.  It  could  but  make  your  Favours  over  weight. 

Cajfand.  What  if  I  went  my  felf  to  waft  you  o'er  ? 
And  left  you,  when  I  faw  you  fafj  a  Ihore? 
For  I  lliould  leave  you,  if  you  thought  it  fit. 
Not  to  do  more  than  Honour  would  permit. 
Can  I  do  lefs  to  Ihow  you  I  am  kind. 
To  Comfort  you  for  thole  you  left  behind  ? 

Cleom,  The  World  would  think  you.  kiader  than  you  ought. 

Oijjmd,  W^hy  Ihould  I  care  what  bafe  j^gjftians  thought  ? 

CUcm,  Immoderate  Gifts  bpprefs  me,  not  relieve  ; 
Nor  dare  I  take,  what  ruins  you  to  give. 

Cajfand.  Leave  me  to  judge  of  that.    I  could  preicribq 
An  eafy  way  of  giving  back  my  Bribe. 
W4iy  would  you  force  me. farther  than  my  part ; 
Look  on  my  Eyes ; .  and  you  may  read  my  Heart,  c  Looks  on  h:t 
Oh  ther :  you  met  me  with  a  guilty  Glance  !         i^s  hyjhaltk 
Now  'tis  too  late  to  plead  your  Ignorance. 

Clcom.  I  am  fb  much  below;  and  you  above. 
What  can  I  fay  ? 

Cnffand.  But  one  kind  word.    I  Love. 

Cleom.  As  far  as  Gratitude  tliat  Love  can  pay. 

Cajfand.  Oh  flop  not  there;  for  that's  but  half  the  way; 
Would  you  to  oae  poor  narrow  word  confine 
Your  paflion?  Wh«ii  I  put  no  bounds  to  mine. 

Ql:o?n,  Clc'ora  ! 

Cafjand.  Now  you  fpeak  too  foon  ;  Forbear. 
Nothing  can  pleafe  me,  that  begins  with  her. 

Clccm.  I  mull  begin  where  Nature  void  of  Arc, 
Direds  my  Tongue,  with  her  who  rules  my  Heart* 

Caffand.  Let  us  together  fail  before  the  Wind, 
And  leave  that  dull  Domeftique  Drudge  behind. 

CUcm.  What  ?  to  expofe  her  helplels  Innocence, 
To  die  wild  fury  of  an  Injur'd  Prince  ?  _    ^  Caffand* 
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Cijfmd.  A  tain  furmife;  their  Talents  would  agree. 
The  Gods  have  made  your  Noble  Mind  for  me :  r 
And  her  infipid  Soul  for  Ptolomey  :       *  5  . 

A  heavy  lump  of  Earth  without  defire, 
A  heap  of  Allies  that  o're-lays  your  Fire. 

Clecm.  Virtue,  you  mult  allow  her,  tlxo'  a  Foe. 

Caffand.  No  more,  than  what  I  wouldr1:o  Ice  and  Saow ; 
Yet  thofe  have  Seeds  of  heat;  her  fliivering  Blood, 
Makes  her  at  bell  but  impotently  good. 
But  neither  I  can  fave  you,  if  you  ftay. 
Nor  fave  my  (elf  unlets  I  go  away : 
For  if  I  ftay  behind,  and  let  you  free. 
The  Fury  of  the  King  would  fall  on  me. 

Clecm.  Then  to  prevent  your  Fate  I  muft  not  go^ 
Death  is  my  choice,  fmce  Heaven  will  have  it  fo. 

Caff  and.  Heaven  would  preferve  your  Life,  and  fb  would  I, 
But  you  are  obftinatcly  bent  to  dye, 

CUem.  Some  Men  are  made  of  liich  a  leaky  Mouldy 
That  their  fiU'd  Veflels  can  no- Fortune  hold  : 
Pour'd  in,  it  finks  away,  and  leaves  'em  dry. 
Of  that  unfufceptible  Make  am  I : 
Yet  think  not.  Fair  one,  I  your  Charms  delpife. 
My  Heart's  infenfible,  but  not  my  Eyes. 
Refped  and  Gratitude  are  all  my  ftore. 
And  thofe  I  give:  My  Love  was  ^iv  n  before. 

Caffand.  Thus  break'  falfe  Merchants  with  an  iioneft  fliow  : 
Rich  to  themfcives,  but  Bankrupts  where  they  owe. 

Cleom.  If  at  this  awfiil  diftance  I  remain. 
Better  be  too  Devout,  than  too  profane. 

Caffand.  Flattery!  Such  Alms,  .the  Priefthood  gives  the  poor. 
They  Blefs,  and  lend  'em  empty  from  the  Door: 
Know  you,  that  De2lth  ftands  ready  at  the  Gtce  ; 
That  I  forbid  him,  and  fufpend  your  Fatef^  x 
,  The  King's  fnort  abfence  leaves  me  abfolute ;  \ 
When  he  returns '  th'inevitable  ill. 
Is  paft  my  pow'r,  and  may  be  .paft  my  Will : 
Unhappy  Man  !  prevent  thy  Deftiny; 
Speak  one  kind  word  to  (ave  thy  Life  and 
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Cleom,  Be  aiifvver'd,  and  expedt  no  more  Repljr. 
Ca^and,  Difdain  has  fwelFd  him  up^  and  choak'd  his  Breath : 
Sullen  and  Dumb,  and  obftinate  to  Death  r 
No  figns  of  pity  in  his  Face  appear; 
Look!  If  th'ungrateful  Creature  fhed  one  Tear ! 
Cram'd  widi  his  Pride,  he  leaves  no  room  within 
For  Sighs  to  iflue  out,  or  Love  to  enter  in.        {Ht  turns  awaj^ 
What!  doft  thou  turn  thy  Face  in  my  defpight  > 
Am  I  a  Toad  ?  a  Monfter  to  thy  Sight  >  '  .  . 

Farewel  fond  pity  then  :  As  thou  from  me. 
So,  thy  good  Fortune  turns  her  Face  from  Thee  ? 
Left,  fcorn'd,  and  loath'd,  and  all  without  Relief, 
Revenge  {iicceeds  to  Love,  and  Rage  to  Grief: 
Tempefts  and  Whirlwinds  through  my  Bofom  move,  ^ 
Heave  up,  and  madly  mount  my  Soul  above  > 
The  reach  of  Pity,  or  the  bounds  of  Love.  ^ 
Approach  andfeize  the  Tray  tor  [Efttfr  Guards. 

Cleom,  Now  I  can  fpeak;  thy  kindnefs  kept  me  dumb : 
For  that  I  could  not  anfwer  :  The  falfe  Syren, 
No  longer  hiding  her  uncomely  parts. 
Struts  on  the  Waves,  and  lliews  the  Brute  below. 

Caffand.  Stop  that  foul  Mouth  :  Behold  this  Royal  vSignec ;: 
The  Warrant  of  his  Death.  [Guards  go  to  faze  hhn. 

Ckom.  Stand  back  ye  Slaves,  [Hs  Draws  hh  Sword.. 

And  put  me  not  to  ftain  a  Sfartan  Sword  r 
With  bafe  ^gjpim  Blood..  ^He  advances  upon  'em,  the f 

\  retire  with  figns  of  fear. 
Caffand.  Fall  on,  behold  a  Noble  Beaft  at  Bay  : 
And  the  vileHuntfmenflirink— ^More  Aid:  Who  waits? 


Enter  Cleanthes. 

« 

Now  Sir  ,  What  brings  you  here  ? 

Ckanth.  My  Zeal  to  ierve  you. 

Caffand.  That  lhall  be  try'd;  Difarm  him. 

Ckanth.  Cleo7»enes.\  .  . 
Beliver  me  your  Sword  . 

Cleom.  How's  this,  Cleantks^ 

Cto;L.  Itmuft  be  foi.  *  tleom 
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Clcom.  Is  this  a  Friends  Advice, 
To  give  me  up  defencelefe  to  a  Crouds 
Whom  Arm'd  I  could  refill  ? 

Ckmth.  Muft  he  dye/  Madam! 
Or  be  referv'd  for  further  punifliment  r 
At  Ptolomeys  return  I  ' 

Caj[and.  Why  ask  you  that  > 

Clemth.  Becaufe  his  Delliny,  for  ought  I  find 
Depends  on  you :  Think  firft,  and  then  Command. 

Cajfand.  Know  then,  that  his  laft  Thridis  onthe  DiftaC 
And  I  can  cut  it  now  . 

Cleanth.Ahd  ate  relbiv'd.  > 

Caffand.  I  only  faid  I  can,  and  I  can  Save;^. 
Dilarm,  and  hurt  hini  not. 

ClemtL  Once  more  your  Sword. 

Clem.^  Send  ofTthofe  Villains  :  Thp'  I  fear  'em  not  ^ 
Yet  Cowards  are  offenfive  to  my  fight,: 
Nor  lhajl  they  fee  me  do  an  Ad  that  looks 
Below  the  Courage  of  Spartan  King. 

Cajfand,  Ckanthes  !  May  I  trull  your  Faith? 

Cleanth.  You  may.       •       '    .  ^ 

CajfandBcgpn^,  and  wait  my  Call.  [  Ex.  Guards^ 

Cleom.  Xleantks  !  Stil  my  Friend;  for  fuch  I  hold  thee 

Tho'  this  bad  Woman  fays  thou  art  my  Spy  ; 

I  cannot  give  a  greater  proof  than -this, 

'ISliat  I  believe  her  not :  '  \6ives  him  his  Sword  J 

If  thou  art  falfe,  . 

^Tis  in  thy  power  to  Ihow  it  fafeIy,now  : 

And  compais  tliat  by  Treafon,  which  in  Arms 

Nor  Thou,  nor  any  Man  alive  can  force. 

Remember  ftill,  I  gave  ic  to  a  Friend  :  • 

For  Life  and  Deatli  are  equal  in  themfelves  ;.  *  * 

That  .which  would  caft  the  Bailance,  is  thy  faHliood, 

To  make  my  Death  more  wretched,     ,       ^  . 

C leant h.  Then  you -may  think  me  that,  which  you  call  Fal{r>, 
But  Duty  to  my  Father  

Clifom,  S?y  no  rnore !  . 
I  would  not  eurfe  thce^.  for  thcu  wer  t  my  Friend.. 
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I  tliink  dice  dill  as  honeil  as  thou  couldft ;  / 
Impenetrably  good  ;  but  like  Achilles,  / 
Thou  hadft  a  toft  JEgjfthn  Heel  undipt. 
And  that  has  made  thee  Mortal. 

Ca^r/id,  Cleanthes,  Thou  haft  well  approv'd  thyFaith  : 
And  as  this  Palace  is  thy  Government, 
On  utmoft  peril  of  thy  Life  fecure  him. 

One  farther  word   [VVhifpers. 

[Ex  Cleanth,  loeking  concermdlj  on  Cleomenes. 

Qkom.  So  guilty  as  thou  art,  and  caiift  thou  look 
On  him,  thou  haft  betraid  >  Go,  take  tliy  hire, 
Wliich  thou  haft  dearly  purchased,  and  be  great 

Cajfand.  For  you,  brave  Sir,  as  you  have  given  my  hopes 
But  Air  to  fged  on;  Air  lliall  be  your  Food : 
No  Bread  fliall  enter  thefe  forbidden  Doors. 
Thin,  huggry  Diet,  I  confefs ;  but  ftill. 
The  liker  Spartan  Fa^e :  Keen  Appetites, 
And  quick,  Digeftion  wait  on  you  and  yours. 

Clcom.  O  mix  not  Innocence  and  Guilt  together  : 
What  Ldve  have  they  refused,  or  how  oiffended? 
Be  Juft,  tho'  you  are  Cruel,  or  be  Kind, 
And  punilh  me  aloae. 

Cajfand.  There  Nature  works, 
Then  there  I'll  ftab  thee  in  thy  tender  ^art.     S^hmks  cfWc 

Ckorn.  What  difmal  Cries  are  thofe?  L  men  within. 

Caffanl  Nothing,  a  trifling  fum  of  Mifery,         I  « 
New  added  to  the  foot  of  thy  Account :  . 
Thy  Wife  is  feiz  d  by  Forcp  and  born  away ; 
Farewel,  I  dare  not  truft  thy  Vengeance  further.  • 

[Ruming  to  the  Door,  he  is  Jlopt  by  Guards  with  drawn  Swerds, 

Cleow.  Chora — ^There  ftands  Death,  but  no  Clcora  ; 
I  would  find  both  together. 

Enter  Cratificlea,  Cleonidas,  and  Pantlieus  lloodj  on  bis  h'^nd, 

Cratif  Oh  King  of  Sparta ! 
Cleom.  Peace,  Mother,  Peace. 
I  have  had  news  from  Hejl  before  you. 

Ckoras 
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Cleoras  gone  to  Death.    Is  there  a  Doer, . 
A  Cafement,  or  a  Rift  within  thefe  Walls  > 
That  can  lec  loofe  my  Body  to  her  refcue  ? 

Panth.  All  clos'd-,  nothing  but  Heaven  above  is  open. 
aeo7n.  Nay,  tlaat's  clos'd  too  : .  The  G.ods  are  deaf  to  Pray 'rs  ! 
Hulh  then;  th'  irrevocable  Doom's  gone  forth , 
And  Pray'rs  lagg  after,  but  can  ne  r  o'er-take. 
Let  us  talk  forward  of  our  woes  to  come. 

Cratif.  Cleanthesl  (Oh  could  you  (ufped  his  Faith?  )  • 
*Tvvas  he,  that  headed  thole,  who  forc'd  hsr  hence. 
Clecm,  Pantheus\A^^As\  . 
Far/th,  A  fcratch,  a  feeble  Dart,  • 
At  diftance  thrown  by  an  Egyptian  hand. 

Cratif  You  heard  me  not,  CUanthes  is  

Cleo7n.  He  was  no  more  good  Mother, 

He  tore  a  piece  of  me.  away,  and  ftill  •* 
The  void  place  akes  within  me  :  O  my  Boy,, 
1  liave  bad  news  to  tell  thee* 

C/t'(?;?/V.  None  fo  bad, 
As  that  1  am  a  Boy  :  Ckanthes  fcorn'd  me , 
And  when  I  drove  a  Thruft,  home  as  I  could. 
To  reach  his  Tray  tor  Heart,  He  put  it  by, 
_Aiid  cryed  as  in  derifion.  Spare  the  Stripling  ;  •  . 
Oh  that  mfalting  word*:  I  wou'd  have  fwopg'd 
Youth  for  old  Age,  and  all  my  Life  behind. 
To  liave  been  then  a  momentary  Man. 

Qlmn,-  Alas  J  Thy  Manhood,  like  a  forward  Springs  . 
Before  it  comes  to  bear  the  promis'd  Fruit 
Is  blighted  in  the  Bud ;  Never,  my  Boy, 
Canit  thou  fetch  Manhood  up,  with  thy  ibort  fteps, 
While  with  long  ftrides  the  Giant  ftaik's  before  thee.. 
QUonid,  Am  T  to  dye  before  1  arn  a  Man  ? 
Lkom,  Yes,  thou  muft  dye  with  me,  and  I  With  her 
Who  gave  me  life  :^and  our  poor  Infant  too  vyitliin, 
Muitdyc  before  it  knows  what  dying  means. 
Tiiree  different  Dates  of  Nature* one  would  think  ; 
But  Face  has  cramm'd  ujs  all  into  ©neLeaie; 
And  that  even  now  expiring, 

I  TAnth. 
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Pantk  Yet  we  live. 

Cleom.  No,  even  now  we  dye ;  Death  is  within  us. 
And  keeps  out  Life,  for  nourifhent  is  Life, 
And  we  have  fed  our  lafl: ;  Hunger  feeds  Death. 

Cratif.  A  hiigring  Doom,  but  four  days  hence  the  fame 
And  we  can  Ihorten  thofe,  turn  Days  to  Hours, 
And  Hours  to  Moments :  Death  is  in  our  Call. 

Panth.-  The  fooner  then  the  better. 

Cleom d,  &)  fiy  I. 

Panth.  While  we  have  fpirits  left  to  iDeet  him  boldly. 

Clconid.  rie  hold  my  Breath, 
And  keep  my  Soul^a  pris  nerin  my  Body  ; 
There  let  it  creep  and  wander  in  the  dark. 
Till  tir  d to  find  no  out-let,  it  Retreats 
Into  my  Spartan  Heart,  and  there  lies  pleas'd  : 
So,  we  two  are  provided.  Sir,  )«our  choice  >         (To  Cleom. 

Cleom,  Not  this  difpatch,  for  we  may  dye  at  leifure. 
Tliis  Famine  has  a  Iharp  and-.meager  Face : 
'T^s  Death  in  anundreis  of  Skin  and  Bone  : 
Where  Age  and  Youth  j  their  LanH-mark  tane  away,  * 
Look  all  one  common  furrow. 

Cratif,  Yet  you  chufe  it,  . 
To  pleafe  our  Foes,  that  when  tliey  view  our  Skeletons,  • 
And  find  'em  all  alike,  they  may  cry  out. 
Look  how  thefe  dull  obedient  Spartans  dy'd, 
Juft  as  we  wifli'd,  as  we  prefcnb'd  their  Death;  x 
And  durft  not  take  a  nobler,  nearer  way.  ^-^^ 

Cleom,  Not  fo,  but  that  we  durft  not  tempt  the  Gods, 
To  break  their  Images  without  their  leave. 
The  moment  e'r  Ca([andra  came,  I  had 
A  Note  without  a  Name,  the  Hand  unknown. 
That  bad  me  not  delpair,  but  ftili  hope  well. 
Then  dye  not  yet  ; 

For  Heaven  has  means  to  free  us  ;  if  not  me. 
Yet  thefe  and  you:  I  am  the  hunted  Stag, 
Whofe  Life  may  may  ranibm  yours. 

Cratif. 
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Crat.  No  more"  of  that : 
I  find  your  diftant  drift  to  die  alone: 
An  unkind  Accufation  of  us  all , 
As  if  we  durft  not  die :  Til  not  furvive  you  ! 

Panth.  Nor  I. 

CleoniJ,  Nor  L 
Cleom.  But  hear  my  Reafons ! 

Enter  Clcora  in  a  Hack  P'eiU 

Ha !  What  Shadow's  this !  This  that  can  glide  through  Walls  ! 
Or  pafs  its  fubtle  Limb^  through  Bolts  and  Bars ! 
Black  top !  like  what  it  reprefents,  our  Fate. 
Cleor,  Too  true  a  Shadow  I,  and  you  the  Subftance. 

\_  Lifts  up  her  Fell. 

Oryjfi,  Cleora  ! 

Cleom.  Thus  let  me  grow  again  to  thee, 
Too  clofe  for  Fate  to  fever  ! 
Or  let  Death  find  me  in  thefe  dear,  dear  Arms, 
And  loo4{ing  on  thee,  fpare  my  better  part, 
And  take  me  wilHng  hence. 

Crat.  What !  are  you  dreaming,  Son!  with  Eyes caft  upwards 
Like  a  mad  Prophet  in  an  Ecftafie  ?  * 

Cleom,  Mufing  on  what  we  faw. 
Juft  fuch  is  Death,  . 

With  a  black  Veil,  covering  a  teauteous  Facel 
Fear'd  afar  off 

By  erring  Nature .:  a  miftaken  Phantom  : 

A  harmlefs,  lambent  Fire.  She  kifles  Cold ,  • 

But  kind,  and  foft,  and  fweet,  as  my  Cleora. 

Oh  could  w^e  know. 

What  Joys  (he  brings;  at  leaft,  what  reft  from  Grief! 
How  fliould  wc  prefs  into  her  Friendly  Arms, 
And  be  pleas'd  not  to  be,  or  to  be  happy  ?  [ 

Crat.  Look .!  What  we  have  forgot!  The  Joy  to  fee 
Cleora  here,  has  kept  us  from  enquiring, 
By  what  ftrange  means  (he  enter'd. 

Cleom.  Small  Joy,  Heaven  knows,  to  be  adopted  here, 

H  Into 


4? 


50  CLEOMENES, 

Into  the  meager  Family  of  Famine ! 

The  Houfe  of  Hunger :  therefore  ask'd  I  not ; 

So  am  I  pleafed  to  have  her  Company, 

And  fo  difpleas'd  to  have  it  but  in  Death-- —  ^ 

Cleor.  I  know  not  how  or  why,  my  furly  Gaoler, 
i^ard  as  his  Irons,  anjl  infolent  as  Pow'r, 
When  put  in  vulgar  Hands,  Cleanthes  gone. 
Put  off  the  Brute  ;  and  with  a  gloomy  Smile, 
(That  Ihow'd  a  fullen  loathnefs  to  be  kind^ 
Skreerfd  me  within  this  Veil;  then  led  m.e  forth  j 
And  ufmg  tb  the  Guj^rds  Cajfandras  Name  : 
Made  that  my  Pafs-  poi t :  Every  Door  flew  ope, 
T'  admit  my  Entrance ;  and  then  clapt  behind  me^ 
To  barr  my  going  back.  *  .  . 

Cleonj.  Some  new  Refolve  ! 
Cafjandra  plots,'  and  then  refines  on  Malice  : 
Plays  with  Revenge  :  with  Rage  flie  fnatch'd  you  hence  >, 
And  renders  you  with  Scorn :  I  thought  to  Ihow  you 
How  eafie  'twas  to  die,  by  my  Example , 
And  hanfel  Fate  before  you  :  But  thy  prefence 
Has  chang'd  my  Mind,  to  drag  this  lirigring  life, 
To  ftare  thy  Sorrows, '  and  affift  thy  Weaknefs. 
Come  in,  my  Friends ,  and  let  us  pradife  Deaths, 
Stroke  the  grim  Lyon,  till  he  grow  familiar* 
Cleor  a  !  Thou  and  I,  as  Lovers  Ihould, 
Will  handMn  hand  to  the  dark  Manfions  go. 
Where  Life  no  more  can  cheat  us  into  Woe  5 
That  fucking  in  each  others  lateft  Breath, 
We  may  trans&ifeour  Souls,  and  put  t*he  change  on  Death. 

Exeunt  onrnes. 

The  End  of  the  Fourth  A  G  X 
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BMer  CaflTandra  Sofybius. 

Sof.    \  Nd  what  " 
jtjL  Have  you  determined?  ^ 
Caf.  He  (hall  die. 

Sof.  A  wholfome  Refolution :  Have  you  fix'd 
The  Time  ? 

Cajf.  He  daily  dies,  by  Hours  and  Moments  : 
All  vital  Nouriihment  but  Air  is  wanting ! 
Three  rifmg  Days  and  two  defcending  Nights^ 
Have  chang'd  the  Face  of  Heav'n  and  Earth  by 'turns  5 
But  brought  no  kind  Viciffitudc  to  him  : 
His  State  is  ftill  the  lime :  With  hunger  pinch'd  : 
Waiting  the  flow  approaches  of  his  Death  ; 
Which  halting  on-wards,  as  his  life  goes  back, 
Still  gains  upon  his  Ground  ! 

Sof  But  e  er  Fate  reach  him, 
The  Mercy  of  the  King  may  inter pofe  : 
You  have  the  Signet  ? 

CaJf.  Yes !  In  your  Defpite  1       >  . 

Sof.  Be  not  difpleas'd  fuppof^he  (hbu  d  efcape> 

Caff.  Suppofe  he  IhouM  have  Wings  I  Impoffible. 

Sof.  Yet,  Keepers  have  been  brib'd:  To  whom  can  Z'/^^/i?^^ 
Impute  that  Crime,  but  you  ?  . 

Caff.  He  niay :  But  let  him  if  he  dar^  : 
Come,  Statefman !  Do  not  fliuffle  in  your  pace ; 
You  wou'd  cxpofe  me  to  the  People's  Hatred, 
By  hurrying  on  this  ^d:  of  Violence  : 
You  know  a  little  tffing  provokes  the  Crowd 
Againft  a  Miflrefs-:  She's  the  Publick  Mark  : 
Therefore  content  your  felf  I  will  be  fafe: 
Kor  lhall  the  Prifoner  die  a  fpeedier  Death, 

Hz  Thaa 


52^ 


CLEOMEN  ES, 


Tlian  what  my  Doom  decreed  :  Unlefs  the  King 
Reverfe  his  Orders,  by  my  MefTenger. 

Sof.  May  I  prefume  to  ask  you,  whom  you  fent  ? 
Cajf.  Thy  Son,  unlcnown  to  thee  ;  for  fo  I  charg'd  him : 
And  this  the  promis'd  hour  of  liis  Return.-*— Nay  wonder  not, 
I  chofe  him  with  dcfign  :  That  whatfoe'er 
The  King  ordains,  you  both  Ihou'd  fhare  th'  Event: 
And  ftand  or  fall  with  me.    Ponder  on  that,  and  leave  me! 
Sof.  1  What  caa  fhe  mean    She  neither  kills  nor  faves— — 


Cajf.  Now  tell  me,  Heart :  Now  anfwer  for  thy  felf : 
What  wilt  thou  do!  and  what  doft  thou  defire ! 
His  Life  ?  No,  he  s  ungrateful :  Or,  his  Death  ? 
I  tremble  at  that  Word.  What  then  >  His  Love ! 
His  Love!  my  Heart!  What!  by  Reftraint,  and  Famine? 
Are  thefe  the  means  to  compafs  thy  Defign  ? 
Revenge  I  My  Hands  fo  foft,  his  Heart  fo  hard ,  . 
.The  blow  recoils,  and  hurts  me  while  I  ftrike! 
Like  the  mad  Viper,  fcourg'd  into  a  Rage, 
I  flioot  into  my  felf  my  fatal  Sting. 


Marin.  The  Ship  is  ready  ,  when  you  pleafe  to  fail ,  • 
And  waits  but  your  Command  :  The  Wind  ftands  fair. 
Cajf.  Be  fecret,  and  attend  my  farther  pleafure  


So ;  this  was  time  well  managed  :  In  three  Days 

To  hire  a  Veffel  Put  my  Wealth  on  board  : 

Send  off  .th'  obferving  Son,  and  Fool  the  Fatlier : 
See  him  I  will,  to  found  his  laft  Refolves 
If  Love  can  foften  him,  or  Fear  can  bow. 
If  both  Ihou'd  fail,  th'  ungrateful  Wretch  fliall  find, 
Rage  has  no  Bounds  in  flirted  Woman-Mnd. 


[£xi^  Sofybius. 


Enter  Mariner. 


[_Gives  him  a  Purfe^  and  exit  Mariner. 


[Exit  Caflandrao 
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Enter  Cleomenes. 

• 

C/d'^'w.TV  |0  Food:  And  this  the  third  arlfing  Sun  : 

^  But  what  have  I  to  do  with  telling  Suns ,  ^ 
Arid  meafuring  Time  ?  That  runs  no  more  for  mc  ! 
Yet  fure  the  Gods  are  good  :  I  wou'd  think  fo  , 
If  they  wou'd  give  me  leave ; 
But  Virtue  in  Diftrefs,  and  Vice  in  Triumph 
Make  Atheifts  of  Mankind. 

Enter  Cratificlxa. 

What  Comfort,  Mother? 

Crat.  A  Soul,  not  confcious  to  it/elf  of  111, 
Undaunted  Q}urage,  and  a  Mafter-mind  : 
No  Comfort  elfe  but  Death  , 
Who  like  a  lazie  Matter  ftands  aloof, 
And  leaves  his  Work  to  the  flow  hands  of  Famitte. 

Cleor/i.  All  I  wou'd  ask  of  Heav  n, 
Is,  but  to  die  alone  ^  a  fingle  Ruinc ; 
But  to  die  o'er  and  o'er,  in  each  of  you, 
With  my  own  hunger  pinch'd-,  but  pierc'd  with  yours? 

Crat.  Grieve  not  for  me! 

Cleom.  What !  not  for  you,  my  Mother ! 
I  am  ftrangely  tempted  to  blafpheme  the  Gods  ; 
For  giving  me  fo  good,  fo  kind  a  Parent  :  ^ 
And  this  is  my  return,  to  caufe  her  Death->--: — 

Crat.  Pea'ce !  Vour  Misfortunes  caufe  it,  not  your  Fault; 

Enter  Cleora, 


Qleom,  What !  my  Ckora } 


Itotch'd 


CLEOMENES, 

I  ftretch'd  my  bounds  as  far  as  I  could  go. 

To  fliun  the  fight  of  what  I  canqot  help  ; 

A  Flow'r  withering  on  the  Stalk  for  want 

Of  nourifliment  from  Earth  and  fhowers  from  Heaven  : 

All  I  can  give  thee  is  but  Rain  of  Eyes-—    [Wiping  his  Eyes. 

Cleor.  Alas !  I  have  not  wherewithal  to  : 
My  eyes  grow  dim,  and  ftiffen'd  up  with  drought, 
Can  hardly  rowl  and  walk  their  feeble  round  : 
Indeed—  I  am  faint. 

Crat.  And  fo  am  I.-  Heaven  knows !  However  {afide. 
In  pity  of  'em  both,  I  keep  it  fecret: 

Nor  (hall  he  fee  me  fall —  *  [Exit  Cratificka. 

Cleom.  How  does  our  helplefs  Infant  ?  . 

Cleor,  It  wants  the  Breaft,  its  kindly  nourifliment: 
And  I  have  none  to  give,  From  thefe  dry  Cefterns 
Which  unfupt>ly'd  themfelves,  can  yield  no  more : 
It  pull'd  and  pdl'd  but  now,  but  nothing  came. 
At  lall:  it  drew  fo  hard,  that  the  blood  follow'd  : 
And  that  Red  Milk  I  found  upon  its  Lips,  • 
Which  made  me  fwoon  with  fear. 

Qleom.  Go  in  and  reft  thee, 
And  hufli  the  Child  afleep.  . .  [^Exit  Cieora. 

Look  down  ye  Gods- 
Look,  Hercules^  thou  Author  of  my  Race, 
And  Jog  thy  Father  Jovt^  that  he  may  look 
On  his  neglecfted  Work  of  Humane-kind  : 
Tell  him-  I  do  not  Curfe  him  :  But  Devotion 
Will  cool  in  after  times,  if  none  but  good  Men  fufSr,- 
What !  another  increafe  of  Grief  > 

^^/e-r  Cleonida:>. 

Ckon.  O  Father !  /  . 

Cleom.  Why  doft  thou  call  me  by  ffo  kind  a  name  > 
A  Father  !  That  implies  prefiding  Oire, 
Chearful  to  give.--  Willing  himfeif  to  want ! 
Whate  er  thy  needs  require ! 
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Cleon.  A  little  Food! 
Have  you  ncn?,  Father  ?  One  poor  Hungry  Morfel 
Or  give  me  leave  to  die—  as  r.defir'd; 
For  witlioutyour  confent^  Heaven  knows,  I  dare  not. 

Cleom.  I  prithee  flay  a  little I  am  loath 
To  fay  hard  things  of  Heaven ! 

Cleon.  But  what  if  Heaven 
Will  do  hard  things,  muft  not  hard  things  be  faid  > 
Y'have  often  told  me ,  Tliat  the  Souls  or  .mgs 
Are  made  above  the  reft  of  Humane  Race; 
Have  they  not  Fortunes  fitted  for  thofe  Souls  > 
Did  ever  King  die  Starv'd  ? 

Cleom.  I  know  not  that  : 
Y^t  ftill  be  firm  in  this  :  The  Gods  are  good,  ' 
Tho'  thou  and  I  may  perifh. 

Cleon s  Indeed  I  know  not, 
That  ever  I  offended  Heaven  in  thought 
I  always  faid  my  Prayers. 

Cleom.  Thou  didft  thy  Duty. 

Cleon.  And  yet  you  loft  the  Battel  when  I  Pray'd.* 

Cleom.  'Twas  in  the  Fates  I  fliould  .-  But  hold  thee  there  I 
The  reft  is  all  unfathomable  depth : 
This  we  well  know,  .That  if  there  be  a  Blifs 
Beyond  this  prefent  life,  'tis  purchased  here, 
And  Virtue  is  its  price. 

Cleon.  But  are  you  fure 
Our  Souls  lhall  be  Immortal  i 

Cleom.  Why  that  Qucftion  ? 

Cleon.  Becaufe  I  find,  that  now  my  Body  ftarveSj 
My  Sou!  decays;  I  think  not  as  I  did: 
My  Head  goes  round :  And  now  you  fwim  before  me  : 
Methinks  my  Soul  is  like  a  Flame,  unfed 
With  Oy\^  that  dances  up  and  down  the  Lamp, 
But  muft  expire  ere  long. 

cieom.  I  prithee  try  to  hold  it  while  thou  canft. 

Cleon.  I  would  obey  you, 
As  I  have  always  done ,  but  I  am  faint  ; 
And  when  you  pleafe  to  let  me  die,- I'll  thank yoiji. 
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Cleom.  Thou  flialt  have  Food:  I  promifc  thee,  thou  flialt. 

Cleon.  Then  you  fliall  promife  to  have  Food  for  your  felf  too; 
For  if  you  have  it  not,  I  would  refufe  to  eat: 
Nay  I  would  chufe  to  die,  that  you  might  feed  on  me. 

Cleom.  Mark,  Heaven,  his  Filial  Love, 
And  if  a  Fam^y  of  fuch  as  thefe 
Muft  periih  tlAis,  your  Model  is  deftroy'd  * 
By  which  you  made  ^ood  Men. 

Enter  Pantheus  hafiily, 
Tanth.  Be  chearful,  Sir,  The  Gods  have  fent  us  Food. 
Cltom.  They  try  a  me  of  the  longeft :  But  by  whom  ? 
Tanth,  Go  in  and  fee. 

Cleon,  Good  Father,  do  not  ftay  to  ask,  but  go. 

Cleom,  Go  thou—  thy  Youth  calls  fiercer  than  my  Age. 
-    Qleofu  But  then  make  hade  :  and  come  to  take  your  part : 
Hunger  may  make  me  impious  to  eat  all, 
And  leave  you  kft  to  ftarvc  '  .  'Exit  Cleonidas. 

Panth.  Sir,  will  you  go  > 

Cleom,  I  know  not    I  am  half  feas  o  er  to  Death! 
And  fince  I  muft  die  once,  I  wou'd  be  loth 
To  make  a  double  work  of  what's  half  finilh'd  i 
Unlefs  I  could  be  fure  the  Gods  wou'd  ftill 
Renew  thefe  Miracles :  Who  brought  this  Food  ? 

Tanth.  He  s  here  that  can  refolve  you  !*         \^Exit  Panth. 

Enter  Cleanthes  with  a  Sword  in  his  hand. 

Cleom.  How  dar'ft  thou  come  again  within  my  fight  ?  • 

Thou  art—  but  'tis  no  matter  what  thou  art,  

ril  not  confider  thee  fo  far  to  tliink 

Thee  worth  Reproach.—  Away,  di'^'z.y  Egyptian  \ 

That's  all  the  Name  that's  left  Thee. 

Cleant,  Such  I  appear  indeed : 

Cleom.  Why  then  for  once,  that  which  thou  feem'ft  thou  art; 
Be  gone.  .  . 

Cleant.  Oh  \  have  been  too  long  away ! 

Qleorn.  Too  loon  thou  art  return 'd, 
To  Triumph  o'er  my  Fate.  • 

Cleant.  Forgive  me,  that  I  feem'd  your  Foe. 

Cleom. 
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Cleom.  Forgive  me,  Heaven,  for  thinking  thee  my  Friend : 
No  more  ;  'tis  lols  of  Time  to  talk. 

Qkanth,  Indeed  it  is, 
When  hunger  calls  fo  loud  for  Suftenance. 
But  whether  Friend  or  Foe,  'tis  Food  I  bring* 

Clem,  'Tis  Poifon  ;•  and  my  Mother,  and  my  Wife, 
And  my  poor  famiih'd  Boy  are  eating  Death  : 
Thou  would'fli  not  have  me  think  that  thou  repent'ft  ? 

Cleanth,  Heav'n  knows,  I  do  not ! 

Cleom.  Well  faid,  Man !  Go  on  -and  be  not  bafhful 

To  own  the  Merits  of  thy  Wickednefs. 

Cleanth.  What  need  has^ifinocence-o£B  Repemtnce^> 

Cleom.  ShufFiing  again  !  Prithee  be  of  a  piece. 
A  little  fteddinefs  becomes  a  Villain. 

Cleanth.  Oh !  Friend — —for  yet  I  dare  to  call  you  fo } 
Which  if  I  were  a  Villain;  fure  I  durftnot. 
Hear  me  — ^or  kill  me !  . 

Cleom.  So,  by  Heav'n,- 1  would, 
For  thy  profaning  Friendlhip's  holy  Name  : 
But  for  thou  fee'ft  no  Juftice  hanging  here 
On  this  bare  fide,  thou  talk'ft  fccure  of  Vengeance. 

cleanth.  Then  if  you  had  a  Sword,  my  Death's  refolv'd  ] 

cleom.  Thy  Conscience  anfw^ers  thee. 

Cleanth.  Without  more  Evidence  than  bare  Surmife 
At  mod  appearance  of  a  Crime  unprov'd 
And  while  unprov'd,  uncertain  > 

Cleom.  Traitor,  no  more ;  tis  fulfome  ! 

Cleanth.  Tdce  the  Sword        ^  [Throws  it  to  him. 

Cleom.  I  thank  thee  — -  PraW^thy  own.         [Takes  it  up. 

Cleanth.  No         Take  that  too.    iDraws  hisy  and  offers  n\ 

Cleom.  Fool  —  Would'ft  thou  die  without  Defence  ? 

cleanth.  I  would  not :  , 
But  you  forbad  nie  to  defend  my  felf , 
Then,  when  you  would  not  hear  me  ! 

Cleom.  Can  Falfliood  have  a  better  Argument 
Than  Force  for  its  Defence  ?  Truft  to  that  Topick^ 
And  bear  thee  like  a  Man. 

Cleanth.  I  think,!  do. 

1  Cleom. 
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Cleom.  What  kind  o'  Man  is  that,who  dares  not  fight  ? 
Cleanth.  The  Man,  who  dares  not  when  his  Honour  calls, 
Is  what  you  mean  ;  but  what  I  never  was  : 
For  Honour  never  fummons  without  Reafon. 
Force  is  t[]e  Law  of  Brutes.  The  dumb  Creation, 
Where  Words  and  Reafon  want,  appeal  to  Might. 
I  thought  a  King,  and  what  you  boaft,  a  Spartan^  . 
Might  have  known  this,  without  th'  JE>gyptiaH\tdYmg. 
Cleom,  Come,  Come  ;  Thou  dar'ft  not  fight. 
Cleanth,  By  Heav'n,  I  dare. 
But  firft  my  Honour  muft  be  juftify'd, 
If  you  dare  be  my  Judge  : 
For  in  this  crude  and  indigefied  Quarrel, 
If  I  fliould  fall  unheard,  you  kill  your  Friend, 
The  Man  wholov'd  you  beft,  and  holds  you  deareft. 
And  fhould  you  pe'rifh  in  th'  unjuft  Attempt, 
The  Swcrd  that  flew  you,  fliou'd  revenge  your  Death  : 
For  I  fbould  foon  oVtakeyou  in  the  Vay, 
To  quit  my  felf  before  you  reach'd  the  Shades, 
And  told  your  Tale  to  Mhtos. 

Cleom.  Then  I  muft  hear :  But  fwear,fvrear  firft  I  charge  jhee,. 
That  when  I  have  pronounc'd,  thou  wilt  no  more 
Prolong  thy  prattle  with  fome  new  Excufe : 
And  prithee  cut  it  fliort        becaufc  I  faint, 
'\    And  long  to  kill  thee  firft :  Oh,  I  am  going, 
A  rifmg  Vapour  rumbles  in  my  Brains. 
I  hear  my  Words  far  off  ™  ftand,  ftand,  thou  Traytor, 
And  fwim  not  thus  before  me— 'tis  too  late, 

\Futs  the  point  upon  thtgrmnel  once  or  tmc€^  leans  on 
and  flayers.  ^ 
And  I  fall  unrcveng  d —        [Offers  to  run  at  him^  and  is  fa/ling. 

C leant h.  What,  ho,  Pantheiu\       [Runs  to  hiwy  and  takes 
The  beft  of  Men  is  dying  in  my  Arms>    him  in  his  Arms. 
And  I  want  pow'r  to  fave  him. 

Enter  Panthcus^ 

Fanth.  OIiHcavns!  what  means  this  direful  Objedl  ? 

Cleanth..  . 
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Cleanth,  Ask  not  with  unaffifting  pity  %  bo\^  him  forward ; 
Rub  his  numb'd  Temples,  while  I  wipe  the  Sweat 
From  his  cold  clammy  Face. 

?anth.  His  mounting  Heart 
Bounces  againft  my  hands,  as  if  it  would' 
Thruft  off  his  manly  Soul. 

Wrench  ope  his  mouth,' 
While  I  infufe  thefc  Sovereign  Drops,  whofe  Pow  r 

Will  foon  recal  his  wander 'd  fenfe  

\_He  inflilU  fomewhat  out  of  a  Vial  into  hii  Mouth. 

Heftirs! 

And  ftrctches  now,  and  feems  t'  eflay  his  Limbs. 

Cleom,  Where  am  I  ?      {Standing  a  while ^  they  fupport  him. 
Cleanth.  In  his  Arms,  who  dy'd  with:  you  ; 
And  now  you  live,  revives.   •  • 
Cleom.  Art  thou,  Pantb^s  > 
Panth.  Believe  your  Eyes,  lam. 
Cleom.  Speak  then,  and  truly,  (for  I  trufl:  not  him,) 
Who  brought  me  back  to  Life  > 

Panth.  Who,  but  he,  who  was  left  fingle  with  you, 
Who  caught  you  falling  in  his  faithful  Arms; 
And  not  alone  fufficient  to  reftoreyou, 
Caird  loud  for  my  Affiftance  :  . 
.  I  found  him  propping  you  with  trembling  Hands; 
His  Eyes  fo  haggard,  I  could  fcarce  diftinguilh 
Who  was  the  living  Friend,  and  who  the  dead. 

Cleom.  All  this  Cleanthes !  This,  What  this  Cleanthes  I 
Panth.  Yes,  your  Cleanthes. 
Cleanth.  Your  fufpejfted  Friend, 
Much.wrong'd,  but  ever  faithful! 

Cleom.  Art  tKou  fure 
I  live  >  Or  am  I  in  the  Regions  of  the  dead  > 
And  hear  the  Fables  there ;  my  felf  a  Fable  ? 

Panth.  Go  in,  and  fee  yourchearful  Family  > 
Eating  his  Bread,  brought  in  their  laft  Diftrcls ; 
And  with  a  good  miftaking  Piety, 
Firfl;  bleiTing  him,  then  Heaven !  ' 
Qleom.  When  I  hear  this,  I  have  no  need  of  Food ; 
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I  am  reftor'd  without  ir. 

Cleanth,  Then,  now  hear  me, 

Howl  Was  foi'c  d  into  this  feeming  Fallhood^ 

To  fave  my  felf,  the  only  means  remaining 

To  fave  the  Man  I  ]ov'd  beyond  my  felf; 

And  gain  a  needful  Credit  with  Cafaadrai 

And  yet  even  then  deceived,  and  fent  far  off 

For  three  long  Days,  unknowing  of  your  wants. 
Not  thinking  llie,  who  lov'd,  could'  ufe  you  thus. 

By  Familliment  to  

Cleom.  O  no  more!  no  more!  ,  - 

For  now  I  underftand  e'er  thou  can'ft  fpeak  it  halfi 
To  thee  I  ow  a  the  feizing  of  my  Sword, 
Left  I  fhould.  fall  by  odds— My  Wife  s  return, 
AH,  all  to  thee—  And  thou  art  more  than  allr 
Can'ft  thou  forgive  me^  Can'ft  thou,  my  Cleanthes  > 
Can  I  deferve  thus  to  grow  here  once  more  >     \^Emhractng  him. 
Let  me  embrace  my  felf  quite  into  thee. 

Qleanih.  Come,  come  as  fiercely  as  thou  wilt—I  meet  thee— 

[^w^z-^r^-j  Cleomenes. 

Iiclbfe  within  thee,  and  am  thou  again^ ' 
Panth.  Why,  this  is  as  it  lliould  be. 

Cleom.  I  could  not  thus  have  taken  to  the  Death 
Anothers  Fallliood,  but  thine,  only  thine: 
For  infinitely,  infinitely  loving, 
''Twas  a  wide  gap  ihou  mad'ft  within  my  Bofom/ 
And  as  my  Soul  rent  from  me. 

Cleanth,  But  thy  Hunger ! 
This  violent  Transport  of  my  Receiscilemcnt, 
Wakes  me  forget  thy  Wants  ~ — When  I  cmbrac'd  thee 
Thy  fpungy  Body  dwindled  in  my  Arms, 
And  like  a  Ghoft  fled  from  me» 

C/d'i?^.  I  could  eat   \Goiftgifj. 

Now  my  m-ft  Appetite  of  Love  is  fcrv'd ; 
And  that  was  much  the  keeneft :  Let  us  in  . 
For  Life  looks  lovely  now,  and  worth  preferving. 

Clea}itb.  Not  that  way,  Friend  

It  kads  you  to  the  Women,  and  the  Boy. 
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Cleom.  And  why  muft  I  avoid  thofe  tender  Bleffings  ? 

Cleanth.  Even  fuch,  becaufe  they  are,  you  muft  avoid  them* 
For  I  muft  tell  you,  Friend,  you  have  but  time 
To  fnatch  a  hafty  Morfel,  and  away : 
Nothing  of  Manhood  muft  beclogg'd  or  foften'd 
With  Womanifti  Sighs  and  Tears,  and  kind  Adieu  s  ! 
And  thofe  ill-tim'd  Remorfes  of  good  Nature, 
When  your  whole  Soul  is  needful. 

P^7;^//^.  You  tell  us  Wonders ! 

Cleanth.  At  the  King  s  Return, 
Which  daily  we  expedt,  your  Death  s  refolv'd  : 
This  hour  s  your  own  !  Take  it,  and  tempt  your  Fortune  ;  • 
Some  few  brave  Friends  I  hope  to  add 
If  not,  all  ^g;K//'s  numbered  in  my  felf. 

Ckom.  I  am  ||1  on  Fire  5  now  for  a  lucky  pull 
At  Fate's  laft  Lottery  : 
I  long  to  fee  the  Colour,  white  or  black  ; 
That  s  the  God's  Work :  And  if  I  fall  their  fliame, 
Let  'em  ne'er  think  of  making  Heroes  more. 
If  Cowards  muft  prevail. 

Panth.  The  fewer  Hands, 
The  fewer  ■Partners  in  the'  fhare  of  Honour. 

Cleom.  Come,  my  Pantheus :  Lead,  my  beft  Cleanthfs  !  * 
We  three  to  all  the  World. 

Cleanth,  MagaSy  and  Liberty ^  letbe  the  Word  : 
iW'^^^j  is  lov'd,  and  Liberty  defir'd. 
A  lEort  Refedion  waits  at  the  Lieutenant's, 
That  honeft  Friend,  who  fent  you  back  your  Wife  ;  . 
We'll  drink  a  Bowl  of  Wine,  and  poiir  the  reft,  " 
Not  to  the  Dog  Anuhis  ;  but  to  Jove^ 
The  Freer  and  Avenger. 
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Enter  Cratificlaea,  Clcora,  Cleonldas.' 

Cleora.  Gone  ———and  without  taking  leave !  . 

Crat.  The  better. 
He  bated  me  the  Forms,  and  you  the  Fondnefs. 

Cleon.  Pantheusioo^  and  he  who  brought  the  Food, 
The  brave  Mgyptian^  vanilH'd  all  together. 

Cleora.  Oh,  my  fore-boding  Soul !  he  s  gone  to  Death! 
And  ^'^x.  CleantheSy  whom  thou  caU'ft  the  Brave, 
Has  bafdy  train  d  him  oiit  to  his  Deftrudion! 

Crat.  Sufped  him  not :  When  Fate  was  in  his  power, 
And  by  a  Method  fo  fecure  as  Famine ; 
To  favc  us  then,  Ihows  he  had  little  need 
To  trick  my  Son  to  Death :  • 
I  have  a  better  profpeQ:  of  th'  Event. 

ckor.  Dear  Mother!  Comfort  me  and  tell  your  Thoughts  5 
For  I  fee  nothiqg  but  a  gathering  Tempeft, 
Horror  on  Horror  to  the  end  of  Heaven ! 

Crat.  No,  no  ;  you  arc  not  of  a  Sou!  to  bear 
The  mighty  Good  and  111  that  meet  mid- way, 
As  from  two  Goals ;  and  which  comes  firft  upon  us,  • 
Fate  only  knows. 

Cleoiu  Then  fpeak  to  me  ;  for  I  can  Hand  the  Shocif,  . 
Like  a  young  Plant  that  fattens  in  a  Storm,- 
And  deeper  drives  the  Root. 

Crat.  Thy  Soul's  too  ftrong  ;  thy  Body  yet  too  weak 
To  bear  the  Crufh  :  Be  ftill,  and  wait  thy  Doom. 

\A  Cry  within  :  Liherty^  Liherty;  Magas,  Magas ;  To  Anns 
for  Magas,  and  for  Liberty.  • 

Cleon.  What  noble  found  was  that  >  So  fmart  and  vigorous  ? 
A  Soul  in  every  Word. 

Crat.  Why  that  was  it, 
i  thought,  was  doing  ;  but  I  durft  not  tell, 
Till  now  it  fhows  it  felf. 

The  Works  begun,  my  Boy  ;  the  Works  begun  : 
There  was  thy  Father  in  that  Warlike  Shout, 
Stemming  the  Tide  of  j£gyplt. 

Cleon 
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Cleor.  O  comfort  me,  my  Husband's  Mother  i  fay. 
My  Lord  may  live  and  conquer. 

Crat.  Poflibly  :  ' 
But  ftill  make  fure  of  Death:  Truft  we  to  that, 
A»to  our  laft  Rcferve. 

Cleor.  Alas,  I  dare  not  die. 

Crat,  Come,  come,  you  dare  : 
Do  not  belie  your  Courage. 

Cleor.  Heaven  help  me,  I  have  none. 

Crat.  Then  dare  you  be  a  Slave  to  bafe  JE^ptlam  } 
For  that  mull  be,  if  you  outHve  your  Husband. 

Cleor.  I  think,  I  durft,  tofave  my  felf  from  Death. 

Crat.  Then,  as  a  Slave,  you  durft  be  ravifli'd  |:oo  .> 

Cleor.  The  Gods  forbid. 

Cratv  The  Gods  cannot  forbid  it 
By  any  way  but  Death. 

Cleor.  Then  I  dare  die. 

Crqt.  I  told  you  fo  :  You  did  not  know  your  Vcrtue* 
Poor  trembling  thing  ;  Til  warm  thee  in  my  Bofom, 
And  maJie  thee  take  Death  kindly. 

Another  Shout  within:  Lilerty  and  MzgSiS. 

Cleon.  -What  mufl  become  of  me  > 

Crat.  More  Trouble  yet  about  this  paltry  Being  > 
For  lhame  no  more  fuch  Qualms ! 

Cleon.  No  more  fuch  vile  Miftakes!  I  would  die  warm. 
And  not  in  Women's  Company— but  Men's. 
Whether  fome  God  infpires  me  to  tliis  A(3:, 
Or  Fate  inevitably  calls  me  on, 
I  will  not,  cannot  ftay : 
But  as  a  generous,  unflefli'd  Hound,  that  hears 
From  far  the  Hunter's  Horn  and  chcarful  Cry 
So  will  I  hafte ;  and  by- the  Mufick  led. 
Gome  up  with  Death  or  Honour — —  ^Exiti , 

Cleor.  Stop  him,  dear  Mother;  he  may  comfort  us, 
But  cannot  help  his  Father. 


Crat. 
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Crat,  T-he  Hero's  Blood  i  s  not  to  be  controul'd  ; 
Evea  in  a  Child  'tis  madly  Mafterful : 
But  wait  we  patient  with  oUr  petty  Stakes, 
Which  on  thofe greater  Ganiefters  muft  depend; 
For  as  they  throw,  our  little  Lots  muft  follow,  m 
Like  fweepings  of  their  heap.       [Cratificlasa  afjd  Cleora  go 


Trumpets. 

A  Shout  within  :  LileYty^  Lihertj^  and  Magas. 

Enter  Cleomenes,  Cleanthes,  Pantheus,  -followeJ  hy  fome  fem 

iigyptians. 

Cleom.  What  ?  Is  this  populous  City  turnM  a  Defart  ? 
The  Cry  of  Liberty  runs  on  before  us  ' 
And  yet  not  one  appears ! 
By  Hercules !  .we  drive  em  through  their  Town : 
They  dare  not  flay  to  welcome  their  Deliverers. 

Cleanth.  The  Cowards  are  afraid  of  what  they  willi : 
And  cou'd  they  be  their  own,  they  wou'd  be  ours. 

CleoM.  They're  gone !  We  talk  to  Houfe^and  to  Walls. 

Panth.  Not  fo  :  I  fee  fome  peeping  from  their  Doors. 
Wiiat  are  you,  Friends  or  Foes  ? 

Four  ^Egyptians  appear  peeping  \at  the  oppofite  Entrances  »f 

the  Stage, 

i  JEgypt,  Friends,  Friends :  All  honeft  Men,  and 
H|grly  to  the  Caufe. 

Cleanth,  Explain  what  Caufe  and  give  the  general  Cry. 

\^  1.  j^gypt.  Liberty  ^vidiMagas, 

Cleonu  in  their  Tone,  Liberty  and  Magas  ! 
The  Cowards  whifper  Liberty  fo  foftly, 
As  if  the^  w^ere  afraid  the  Gods  lliould  hear  it, 
And  take  em  at  their  Word. 

I  /Egnpt. 
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I.  Egypt.  No,  Friend  :  We  ^"uJgar  nerer  fear  the  Gods: 
But  we  whi^)er,  {(x  fear  our  over-thw  art  Neighbours 
Should  hear  us  cry.  Liberty,  and  betray  us  to  the  GovemmenL 

ClcJMtk.  Of  wfmc  fide  are  you  there?  [totbe^fpcfitc  Egypt. 

3.  E^ft.  That's  according  as  yoafuccecd  :  Of  your  llde 
hitherta 

Pj?fth.  If  you  arc  Men  ,  come  join  with  us. 

4.  Effpt.  You  are  too  fev^'  {cfc  us  to  jom  with  you ;  bul  get 
the  greater  Party  of  your  (ide ,  and  we'll  be  fore  to  help  the 
Common  Cry. 

Ckm.  Dire  you  doe  nothing  to  aflcrt  your  Freedom  ? 

3.  Egypt,  Yes ;  We'll  jMnay  devoutly  for  you. 

Clea^ib.  The  Brave  pray  with  their  Swords;  thatsaMuas 
part. 

4.  Eg^pt,  Pray  with  our  Swords,  the  Law  calls  Fighting; 
And  Fighting  is  Bloud-flied  ;  And  Bloud-lhcd  is  Hanging ; 
And  Hinging  is  the  parr  of  a  Dog,  and  not  of  a  ftdan,  in  my 
opinioa  •  (^wjtbiM. 

I.  Egypt.  Ever}'  one  Ihift  for  himfclf,  [Egpytian  Trumpets 

The  Government  is  a  coming. 

[  7^ry  /brink  tack  km  a  fright^  and  cUp  the  Doers, 

Ckom,  Run  ;  couch,  ye  Cowards,  to  your  Tyrant  Lords. 
A  Dog  you  worihip ,  and  partake  his  Nature : 
A  RaCe  of  ipeaking  Spaniels, 

TjHth.  Let'em  go  ;  We  11  doe  our  work  without  em. 

CleoMth,  The  comibrt  is,  our  Foes  are  like  cur  Friends— 
Holv-day  Heros^  dra^^^n  out  once  a  month. 
At  pubhck  Charge  to  Eat,  and  f  o  be  Drank : 
^^ere  Mouths  of  War, 

£v.vr  Sofybius  an  J  Coenus  ^ttbebeaJ  §f  wuhj  Egrptl* 
ans  :  Tbn  wbc  fpoke  Iff  ore ,  Mt  mt  eftbeir 
(doors  y  amTjoin  jcitb  them, 

•  • 

Sojyh.  Twas  what  I  always  fear  d   e'en  wten  I  lav'd  Thee, 
To  iiod  diee  thus  engagd  among  my  Fees : 
But,  yet  ful  mit ;  And  I  can  yet  forgive  Thee  : 
Conhder ;  tor  tis  all  I  have  time  to  fay, 

K  liou 
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Thou  fight  ft  againft  thy  Father. 

Clean.  Againft  my  Father's  Caufe  ,  but  not  my  Father  : : 
If  you  vvou  d  needs  become  your  felf  a  Slave, 
And  get  me  fuch  ,  I  muft  redeem  us  both , 
And  will,  or  perifli  in  the  brave  Attempt. 

So()'6.  Withdraw  thy  felf  from  ruine :  I  command  Thee.  . 

C/eaffL  Command  I  cannot :  But,  I  beg  you,  Sir, 
Engage  not  for  an  Arbitrary  Power, 
That  odious  Weight  upon  a  Free-born-foul. 

So/yk  Thi$is  too  much ;  fall  on :  But  fpare  my  Son. 

Enter  Caflandra  attended . 

Cajfan,  Sofyhius  ^  hold  !  Withdraw  your  Men  todiftance  : 
You  know  this  Signet  :  Obey  your  King  in  Me. 

[  Shews  the  Signet, 

Sofyh.  Never  more  gladly :  Tho'  my  Son's  a  Rebell ; 
Yet  Nature  works  to  fave  him. 

Cajfan.  Then  rather  than  he  fliou'd  untimely  fall, 

[•Coenus  draws  off  Sofybius  j  hh.Men.  ^ 
I  wou'd  forgive  the  Reft  :  and  offer  Life, 

[Panth.  Cleom.  Men^  Ex.    Manent  Caflan.Sofyb.Cleanth, 
Even  to  that  Fugitive ,  if  he  pleafe  to  treat. 

Cleom.  Be  Ihort :  and,  if  you  can,  for  once,  fincere. 

C^j/i;/.  What  can  you  hope  from  this  unequal  Fight,  v. 
Where  numbers  rife  from  every  Foe  you  Jiill , 
And  grow  from  their  defeat  ?  - 

Cleom.  We  come  refolv'd  : 
And  to  die  killing  is  a  kind  of  Conqueft. 

Caffan,  But  are  not  Life  and  Freedom  worth- accepting, 
When  offered  ;  and,  with  fuch  Conditions  too, 
As  make  em  both  more  pleafing .?  Your  Friends  fafety, 
Your  Son,  your  Mother,  and  tliat  only  She, 
Who  loves  yeu  beft,  for  your  Companion  home  : 
You  know  what  She  I  mean.  {^Afide  to  him, 

Cleom.  No  private  parley—         [Stepping  hack. 
Spartans  doe  all  in  publick. 

Ckant.  'We  know  your  reafons  for  thofe  fecret  whifpers; 

And 
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-And  to  your  Infamy — 

Clem.  \_Aficle  to  hintJ]  Peace,  Peace,  my  FriSnd. 
No  injuries  from  Women  can  provoke 
A  Man  of  Honour  to  expofe  their  Fame. 
Madam  ;  We  underftand  each  other  v/ell  : 
My  Son,  my  Mother,  and  my  Wife  refior  d, 
'Tis  Peace ;  if  not,  'tis  War. 

Sofyh,  A  fair  Propofal :  Be  it  Peace. 

Cajfan\  No,  Fool !  'tis  War.    Know,  Heavy  Hgro^  know, 
I  gaind  this  time  for  my  fecure  Revenge  ; 
To  feize  thy  Wife  and  Mother :  And  to  ftab  Thee 
On  botli  fides  of  thy  Heart ,  they're  gone  to  die , 
To  make  thy  Death  more  paififuil.  Farewel,  Tray  tor  I 
And  thank  thy  felf— not  me—    [£.v.  Caf  ©  Sofyb.. 

Cleom,  Revenge,  revenge, 
And  fpeedy  Death,  or  Conqueft:  Hold,  Cleanthes! 

Enter  Cleonidas. 

Poor  Boy ! 

By  Heaven,  I  am  pleas'd  to  fee  thee  fife  this  moment, 
Tho'  I  exped:  the  next  to  lofe  thee.  Guard  him, 
Cleanthes :  Set  him  fafe  behind  the.  Front. 

Cleanth.  Come,  Sir  :  You  are  now  my  Charge ! 

Ckonid.  The  Gods  forbid 
That  I  Ihould  (eek  this  danger,  and  not  fliare  it 

[  To  Cleom.  ]  Forgive  me,  Sir,  that  once  I  difobey  you. 
To  prove  my  felf  your  Son ;  living,  or  dying, 
rU  not  be  lefs  than  Man. 

Cleom.  Oh !  I  could  chide  Thee. 
But  there's  no  time :  for  Lov€  and  Anger  both 
F?ght  by  my  fide  and  Heaven  proted  thy  Courage.  ^ 

-  fCleomenes,  Cleanthes,  Cleonidas,  and  their 
•   c  Party  go  off  the  Stage  to  fight  the  Egyptians. 

Trumpets,  Drums,  Shouts  and  Clajhings  within. 

K  z  Re-enter 
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Re-enter  loth  Tarties*"   the  Egyptians  firfl :  Driven 
hy  Cleomenes    Pantheus  ready  to  kill  Sofybius,-* 
as  having  him  down  :    Cleanthes  hw/j^  to  him^ 
and  int€rpofes^ 

Cleanth,  Tantheus^  hold  ;  or,  turn  thy  Sword  on  ma 

Panth,  to  Sofyh.  Rife,  Sir ;  and,  thank  your  Son. 

Clean,  to  Panth,  Purfue  the  Foes :  I  have  no  Joy  of  Conqueft 

Till  I  have  fet  my  Father  fafe. 
Sojyk  The  Gods  reward  thy  pious  Care. 

Cleanth.  le^ds  off  his  Father ;  while  Vm- 
theus  follows  Cleomenes :  The  Egypti- 
ans are  driven  to  the  bottom  of  the 
Stage  :  They  make  a  wheeling  Fight ; 
fiill  retiring  before  the  Spartans  :  Cle- 
omenes .^^'z;^;^fd'x  eagerly  after  the  Egy- 
ptians, and^  with  Pantheus,  drives 
off:  Cleonidas  is  left  behind :  So  is 
Coenus  who  had  skulk d. 

Cmm^  This  w^as  well  watch'd :  The  Boy  is  left  ungarded;. 

[  Thrufls  at  Cleonidas 
Cleonid,  Oh !  I  am  flain  by  Treafon  !*  - 
Revenge  me,.  Royal  Father.. 

Cleomenes: 

Cleom,  'Twas  (urc  his  voice  :      [Sees  him  on  the  gromtd. 
Too  (lire :  Pity  and  Rage 

Diftradt  my  Soul :  but  rage  will  firft  be  (crv'd.  \_Rms  at  Cce- 
There's  Jufticefor  my  felf,and  for  my  Son  !  [nus  and  kills  him. 
Look  up,  fweet  Boy, 
And  tell  me  that  thou  liv'ft. 

Cleonid,  Fain  I  would  live 
To  Comfort  you  :  I  bleed  and  am  afhtoi'd  . 
To  lay  I  &int ,  and  call  my  felf  your  Son  r  • 

O  Tray. 
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0  Tray  tor  Canus^.  What's  become  of  him  ? 
Ckom.  Look,  there  he  lies. 

Cleonid.  I  am  g'ad  on't, 
Forgive  me,  Heaven:  I  hope 'tis  no  offence 
To  (ay  lam  glad,  becaufe  he  kilPd  me  bafely. 
SciJl,  I  grow  fainter  :  Hold  me.,  hold  me,  Father. 

Cleom,  Cheer  up,  and  thou  fliait  live. 

Cleonid,  No:  rmjuft  dying. 

Cleom.  What  fliali  '\  -lofe  ? 

Cleonid,  A  Boy :  That's  all.  Fmight  have  liv'd  to  Manhocdc 
But  once  I  muft  have  dy'd. 

Cleom.  But  not  before  thy  Father  ^ 

Cleonid.  Nay  :  then  you  envy  me,  that  I  am  firft  Happy  v 

1  go ;  and  when  you  come  pray  find  me  out 
And  own  me  for  your 'Son. —  {Dies. 

Cleom.  There  went  his  Soul :  Fate  thou- haft  done  thy  worft.^ 
And  all  thou  canfl:  henceforth    is  but  mean  Slaughter  , 
The  gleanings  of  tliis  Harveft* — ' 

Enter  Pantheus. 

^j;;//;.  Sir,  yVc"  well  found:  our  Enemies  arc  fled:: 
I  left  our  men  purfuing  ,  and  made  hafte 
To  briAg  this  joyftill  News. 

Cleom-.  Look  there,  and  if  tliou  darft,  now  give  me  joy. 

Tanth.  Enough  !  y'havc  ftopp'd  my  mouth —  what  Cmus. 
kiird.^  . 

I  ask  no  Queftions  then,  of  who  kilFd  who  L 
The  Bodies  tell  their  Story  astliey  lie.. 
Hafte,  and  revenge ! 

deem.  Where  are  our  Enemies 

Tanth,  Sculking,  dilperft  in  Garrets,  and  in  Cellars, . 


Enter  Cleanthes. 

Cleom.  Not  worth  the  feeking  :  Are  thefe  fit  t'atone 
For  Ckomenes  Mother,  Son,  and  Wife? 
£ut  what  the  Gods  have  left  us,  we  muft  take. 

CUaiitl\. 
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Cleantk  ^Tis  all  in  vain :  we  have  no  further  work  : 
Tlie  People  will  not  be  dragg  d  out  to  Freedom : 
They  bar  their  Doors  againft  it :  Nay,  the  Prifoners 
Even  guard  their  Chains,  as  their  inheritance  ; 
And  Man  their  very  Dungeons,  for  their  Mafters  : 
Left  Godhke  Liberty,  the  Foe, 
-Should  enter  in  ;  and  they  be  judg'd  hereafter 
Accomplices  of  Freedom. 
Panth.  Then,  we  ciay  Iheath  our  Swords. 

But  fo  as  brave  men  fliould,   each  in  his  Bofome. 

That  onely  way  is  left  us  to  die  free. 

•   Ckom,  All's  loft  for  which  I  once  defir'd  to  live. 

Panth,  Come,  to  our  bufinefs  then  :  Befpeedy  Sir  j 
And  give  the  word  ;  I'll  be  the  firft,  to  charge 
The  Grim  Foe,  death. 

Cleom.  Fortune^  Thou  haft  reduc  d  me  very  low. 
To  do  the  Drudgery  of  fate  my  felf  I 
What!  not  one  hr^M^  Egyptian  !  not  one  worthy 
To  do  me  manly  Right,  in  fingle  Combat ! 
To  fall  beneath  my  fury  ?  For  that's  Juftice : 
But,  then  to  drag  me  after  :  For  to  die. 
And  yet,  in  Death  to  Conquer,  is  my  Wifli ! 

Cleanth.  Then  have  your  Wifli:  The  Gods  atiaft  are  kind  : 
And  have  provided  lyou  a  Sword  thats  worthy 
To  match  your  own :  'Tis  an  Egyptians  too. 

Cleom.  Is  there  that  hidden  Treafure  in  thy  Countrey  ? 
The  Gods  be  prais'd —  for  fuch  a  Foe  I  want. 

Cleanth. —  Not  fuch  a  Foe  ,  but  fuch  a  Friend  am  I. 
-1  would  fall  firft,  for  fear  I  fhould  furvive  you, 
And  pull  you  after  to  make  fure  in  Death, 
To  be  your  undivided  Friend  for  ever. 

Cleom,  Then  enter  V/e  into  each  others  Breafts. 
'Tis  a  fharp  paflage    yet  a  kind  one  too. 
But  to  prevent  the  blind  miftakeof  Swords, 
Left  one  drop  firft,  and  leave  his  Friend  behind, 
Both  thruft  at  once,  and  home,  and  at  our  Hearts  : 
Lqt  neither  ftand  on  Guard,  but  let  our  Bofomes 

'  mm  a 
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lie  open  to  each  other  in  our  Death, 
As  in  our  Life  they  were-^- 

Cleanth.  I  Seal  it  thus.     •  [-^{/j       emir  ace, 

Panth.  And  where  s  my  part  >  You  fhut  me  out  like  Churls, 
While  you  devour,  the  Feaft  of  Death  betwixt  you. 

Cleom.  Cheer  up  thy  Soul,  and  thou  flialt  die  Pantheus  : 
But  in  thy  turn  :  There's  Death  enough  for  all  ; 
But  as  I  am  thy  Mafter,  w^ait  my  leilure, 
And  honeftly  Compoft  my  Limbs  to  Reft,  , 
Then  fer\x  thy  felf.-  Now  are  you  ready,  Friend  ? 

Cleanth.  .1  am. 

Cleom,  Then  this  to  our  next  happy  meeting — 

1  They  loth  pujh  together,  then  flayer  backwards  ' 
i  and  fall  together  in  each  others  Arms, 

Cleanth,  Speak,have  I  ferv'd  you  to  your  Wjifti,  my  Friend  ? 

Cleom.  Yes,  Friend—  thou  haft—  I  Imve  thee  in  my  heart--^ 
Say-  art  Thpu  (ped  ? 

Cleanth,  I  am,  'tis  my  laft  Breath. 

Cleom,  And  mine—  Then  both  are  Happy—-- {both  Die.  ' 
Panth.  So,  this  w^as  well  perform^d  and  foon  difpatch'd : 
Both  found  afleep  already, 

And  farewell  both  for  one  Ihort  moment.    [Trumpets  found y  Fi. 

\flory  within. 

Thofe  are  the  Foes,  our  little  band  is  loft 

For  want  of  thefe  Defenders :  I  muft  haften. 

Left  I  be  fore  d  to  live,  and  led  in  Triumph  ; 

Defrauded  of  my  Fate:  IVeearn'd  it  well, 

And  finilh'd  all  my  Task  :  Tliisis  my  place  : 

Juft  ^t  my  Mafters  feet-r Guard  him,  yee  Gods 

And  lave  his  facred  Corps  from  publick  lhame--- 

S^e  falls  on  his  Sword ^  and 
\lies  at  the  feet  of  QXtom.-Vies. 

Enter  Sofybius,  Ca/Tandra,  W^f  gyptians. 

Sofyl,  'Tis  what  my  Heart  foreboded :  There  he  lies. 
Extended  by  the  Man  whom  beft  he  lov'd? 
A  bettd:  Friend  than  Son. 

Caffand, 
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CajfarJ.  What's  he,  or  Tht  u  ?  or  Ftokmy}  CV  jS^^pt} 

Or  all  r!ie  uoild  to  CleQme»es  loft  ? 

'    Sofyh.  Then  I  fuipedred  right:  If  my  revenge, 

Can  eafe  my  borrow  ;  This,  the  King  lhall  know ; 

That  thou  ma}  ft  reap  the  due  reward  of  Treafon, 

And  violated  Love. 

Ca(f}i}id.  Thy  worft  old  Dotard. 

I  Willi  to  die :  but  if  my  mind  Hiould  Change, 

So  well  I  know  my  Power  ,  that  Thou  art  loft. 
Sofyb.  The  King  s  arrival  Ihall  decide  our  Fate. 

Mean  time  to  Ihow  how  mudi  T  honour  Virtuef 

Take  up  that  Hero's  Body,  bear  it  high  , 

Like  tlie  Proceftion  of  a  Deity : 

Let  his  arm'd  Figure  on  Ms  Tomb  be  fet, 

And  We  like  Slaves  lie  grovling  at  his  feet ; 

Whofe  Glories  growing  till  his  lateft  Breath, 

Excdl'd  all  others :  And  liis  own  in  Death.--  \_Ex.  omhes. 
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To  the  Right  Honourable 

J  A  M  E  S 

Earl  of  Salisbury^  Sec. 

My  Lord, 

HIS  Pom  being  the  UJt  which  I  intend  for 
Theatre^  ought  to  have  the  fame  Provifion  made  for 
it  J  which  Old  Men  make  for  their  youngejl  Childy 
which  is  commonly  a  Favourite :  They  who  were  born 
before  it  carry  away  the  Patrimony  by  Right  ofElder^ 
fbip.  This  is  to  make  its  Fortune  in  the  World  \  and  fmce  I  can  do  lit-^ 
tie  for  ity  Natural  AffeEtion  calls  upon  me  to  fut  it  out^  at  leafl^ 
into  the  befi  fervice  which  I  can  procure  for,  it.  Jnd  as  it  is  the 
ufual  pramce  of  our  decay  d  Gentry ^  to  look  about  them  for  fome 
lUufirious  Family y  and  there  endeavour  to  fx  their  young  Dar^ 
lingj  where  he  may  be  both  well  Educated^  and  Supported:  I  Have' 
herein  alfo  foUow^d  the  Cuflom  of  theWorld^  and  am  fatisfi'd  in^ 
77r^  Judgment y  that  I  cou  d  not  have  made  a  more  Worthy  Choice, 
^is  fru€y  I  am  not  vain  enough  to  think  that  any  thing  of  mine- 
tan  in  any  meafure  be  worthy,  of  Tour  hordfbip^s  Patronage :  and' 
yet  I  fljOM^d  be  ajham^d  to  leave  the  St  age ^  without  fome  acknoiv--^ 
ledgement  of  your  former  Favour Sy  which  I  have  more  than  onc^^ 
txperiencd.  Befides  the  Honour  of  my  Wife's  Relation  to  Tour 
Noble  Houfe^  to  which  my  Sons  may  plead  fome  Title^  though.  T 
cannot  \  Tou  have  been  pleaid  to  take  a  particular  notice  of  me^^ 
9ven  in  this  lownefS  of  my  Fortunes ^  to  which  I  have  voluntarily, 
reduced  nry  felfi  and  of  which  1  have  no  reafon  -to  bi  ajham'd^ 
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This  Condefienfion^  my  Lord,  is  mt'  onlj  hecomng  of  Tour  An- 
^knt  Vamily^  hit  of  Tour  Per  fond  Character  in  the  WorlA. 
And.  if  I V due      felf  the  more  for  your  Indulgence  to  me^  and 
your  Opinion  of  jne  ;  *tis.  hecAufe  any.  thing  which  you  like^  ought 
to  he  co/tfiderd  as  fo?97ething  in  it  felf.  -  And  therefore  I  muji 
not  undervdu?-  my  ^refent  Ldwurs^  hecaufe  I  have  frefunid  to 
make  you  y^y  Patron.    A  Man  may  he/jufl  to  him  felf ^  tho  he  ' 
ought  not  to  he  partial.  And  I  dare  affirm^  that  the  fever al  Mm- 
ntrs  n'hich  I  have  given  to  tlje  Perfons  of  this  Drgimdiy  are  truly 
drawn  from  Nature  ;  .  all  perfectly  dijlinguijh'd  from  each  other. 
That  the  Fable  is  not  in]udaciou(ly  contrivd  \  that  the  turns  of  • 
Fortune  are  not  man^^d  unart fully  \  and  that  the  lajt  Revolution 
is  happily  enough  invented^    Ariftotle,  I  acknowledge^  has  de- 
cla/dy  that  the  Cat ajlrophe  which  is  made  from  the  change  of  Will 
is  not  of  the  frjl  Order  for  Beauty :  hut  it  may  reafomhly  he  al- 
ledgd^  ^  in  defence  of  this  Play^  as  well  as  of  the  Cinna  (which  I 
take  to  he  the  very  hejl  of  Corneille  J )  that  the  Philofopher  who  made 
the  Rule^  copy  d  all  the  LawSy  which  he  gave  for  the  Theatre, 
from  the  Authorities  and  Examples  of  the  Greek  Poets^  which  he 
had  read :  And  from  their  Poverty  of  Invention  he  eoudget  nothing 
hut  mean  Concluftons  of  wretched  Tales  :  where  the  mind  of  the  chief 
ABor  was  for  the  mofl  part  changd  without  Art  or  Preparation  ; 
€nly  hecaufe  the  Poet  could  not  otherwife  end  his  Play.  Had  it  been 
poffihle  for  Ariftotle  to  have  feen  the  Cinna,  /  am  confident  he  would 
have  alter  d  his  Opinion  \  and  concluded^  that  a  ftmple  change  of 
Will  might  he  managd  with  fo  much  "Judgment^  as  to  render  it  the 
mofl' agree ahle^  as  well  m  the  mofl  furprifmgpart  of  the  whole  Fdhle  : 
Let  Dacier^  and  all  the  reft  of  the  Modern  Criticks^  who  are  too 
much  Bigotted  to  the  Ancients ^  contend  never  fo  much  to  the  con-- 
trary.    I  was  afraid  that  I  had  been  the  Inventor  of  a  new  fort 
of  defigningy  when  in  my  Third  Act^  I  make  a  dtfcovery  of  my 
AlphonfoV  true  Parentage.    If  it  werefo^  what  wonder  had  it  been^ 
that  Dramatick  Poetry ^  tho  a  limited  Art^  yet.  might  be' capable 
of  receiving  fome  Innovations  for  the  better.     But  afterwards 
I  cafually  foundy  that  Me nander  W  Terence,  //^  ^?vHeauton- 
timoroumenos,  had  been  before  7ne ;  md  made  the  fame  kind  of 
difcovery  in  the  fame  A6i.  As  for  the  Mechanick  Vnities/hat  of  Time 
is  much  within  the  compaji  of  an  Aflrclogical  Day^  which  begins 

at 
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At  Twelve^  and  ends  at  the  fame  hcur  the  Day  following.  That  of 
Place  is  not  obfervd  fo  jujlly  by  me^  by  the  'Ancients  ;  for 
their  Scene  was  always  cne^  and  ahnoft  confiantly  fome  Publick 
Place.  Some  of  the  te^  French  Poets^  and  amongU  the  Eng- 
lifh,  my  mojl  Ingenious  Friend^  Mr.  Congreve,  have  obferv^d 
this  Rule  ftriUly ;  though  the  Place  iva^s  not  altogether  fo  publick 
as  a  Street.  I  have  follow  d  the  Example  of  Corneille,  and  flretch'd 
the  Latitude  to  a  Street  and  Palace^  mt  far  diflant  from  each  other 
in  the  fame  City.  They  who  will  not  allow  this  Liberty  to  a 
Poety  make  it  a  very  ridiculous  things  for  an  Audience  to  fufpofe 
themfelvesy  fometimes  to  be  in  a  Field^  fomefimes  in  a  Garden^ 
and  at  other  times  in  a  Chamber.  There  are  not  indeed  fo  many 
Abfurdities  in  their  Suppofiticn^  ds  in  ours  ;  but  ^tts  an  Original 
Abfurdity^  for  the  Audience  to  fuppofe  themfelves  to  he  in  any  other 
place  y  than  in  the  very  Theatre,  in  which  they  ft ;  which  is  neither 
Chamber y  nor  Garden^  nor  yet  a  Publick  Place  of  any  Bufinef^ 
but  that  of  the  Reprefentation.  For  tny  A^lion^  ^tis  evidently  dou- 
ble ;  and  in  that  I  have  mcjl  of  the  Ancients  for  my.  Examples^ 
Tet  I  dare  not  defend  this  way  by  Rea  fon^  much  leji  by  their  Autho- 
rity :  for  their  Act  ions  ^  though  double  ^  were  of  the  fame  Species  ; 

^  't})atisto  fay^  in  their  Comtdits  two  Arnours :  And  their  Perfo;-7s 
were  better  link' d  in  Interejls  than  mine.  Tet  even  this  is^  a  fault 
which  Ifhoud  often  praclife^  if  I  were  to  write  again  \  becaufe  'tisi 
agreeable  to  the  Englifli  Genius.  We  love  variety  more  than 
MTji  other  Nation  \  and  fo  long  a^s  the  Audience  will  not  be  pleaid 
without  it^  the  Poet  is  obligd  to  hum.onr  them.  On  condition  they 
were  cur^d  of  this  publick  Vice^  I  cou^d  be  content  to  change  my  Me- 
thod^ and  gladly  give  them  a  more  reafonable  Pleafure.  This  Di- 
grejjicnj  my  Lord^  is  not  altogether  to  the  purpofe  of  an-  Epijlla 
Dedicatory  :  Tet  *tis  expected  that  fomewhat  jhoud  be  faid  even 

-  here^  in  relation  to  Cv'iticifmt ;  at  leaf  in  Vindication  ^f  my  Ad^ 
drepy-  that  you  may  not  be  defird  to  Partronize  a-Poem  which  is 
wholly  unworthy  of  your  Protection.    Tho^  after  all^  I  doubt  not 

.  hut  fome  will  liken  me  to  the  Lover  in  a  Modern  Comedy^  who  was 
combing  his  Peruke,  and fet ting  his  Cravat  before  his  Miftre^\  and 
being  ivsKd  by  her,  when  he  intended  to  begin  his  Court  ?  reply  d^ 
he  had  been  doing  it  all  this  while.  Tet  thits  it  happens,  my  Lord^ 
that  Seif       come  into  all  Addrejfes  of  this  N attire,  tho  'tis  the 

mo(l 


The  Dedication. 

.  7nop  unrnmnerly  word  of  the  World  in  civil  Cot^erfdtion^  mii 
the  mofi  ungrateful  to  all  Hearers.    For  which  reafon^  /,  who 
hjLV^  nothing  to  boajl  of  but.  my  Misfortunes^  ought  to  he  the 
jirjl  to  hantfb  it,    EJpeciaUy  fmce  I  have  fo  Urge  a  Field  befon 
me^  as  Tour  Inborn  Gohdnejiy  Tour  Fvennef!  of  Temper ^  Tour 
Murnility  in  fo  amfle  a  (fjare  of  Fortune  as  you  foffeJ^\  Tour  Hu^ 
f        manity  to  all  Men^  and  Tour  IQndneJS  to  your  Friends  :  Be  fides 
Tv»r  Natural  and  Jcquir^d  Endowment s^  and  Tour  Brotherly  Love 
to  Tour  Relations.    Notus  in  Fratres  animo  Paterno,  was  the 
great  Commendation  which  li^QX^.Qj^  gave  to  one  cf  his  Patrons : 
jind  *tis  that  Praife  which  Particularly  Crowns  your  other  Vertues. 
But  here^  my  Lord^  I^am  obliged  in  common  Prudence  to  flop  jhort ; 
and,  to  c^ft  under  a  V ?il  forne  othir  of  your^  Praife s^  as  the  Chymifls 
ufe  to  fhadow  the  Secret  of  their  great  Elixir ;  lejl  if  it  were 
made  fublick,  the  World  jhou'd  make  a  had  ufe  cf  it.    To  enjoy 
our  own  Qmet^  without  dijlurhing  that  of  others^  is  the  tra^tice 
of  every  Moral  Man :   And  for  the  refi^  to  live  chearjully  and  • 
fplendidly^  as  it  is  becoming  of  Tour  Illuflrious  Birth  ^  fo  ^tis  lik^" 
wife  to  thani  God  for  his  Benefits  in  the  befl  manner,    ^is  uk-* 
mceffary  to  wifh  you  more  Worldly  Haffinefly  or  Content  of  Mind, 
than  you  enjoy :  But  the  continuance  of  bothy  to  Tour  Self  aud  ' 
Tour  PofleritVy  is  earnejlly  defi/d  by  aU  who  have  the  Honour  ta 
1^  known  to  foUy  and  more  particularly  by^ 

MT  LORD, 

Your  Lordfliip's  moft  Obedient* 
*  and  moft  Humbly  Devoted  Servant, 

JOHN  DRYDER 


PRO- 


PROLOGUE. 

Spoken  by  Mr.  Eetterton. 

As  when  fome  Treafurer  lays  down  the  Stic{  j 
Warrants  are  Signd  for  reaty  Mony  thick.: 
And  many  defferate  Debentures  paid ^ 
Whidy never  had  been^  had  his  LordJhip /laid  : 
Sorttin^,  this  Poet^  who  for  fakes  the  Stage^ 
Intends  to  gratifie  the  prefent  Age. 
One  Warrant  fhall  be  S ign  d  for  every  Man  j 
^A/l,lhall  be  Wits  that  will  5  and  Beaux  that  can : 
Provided  jiilU  this  Warrant  be  not  fhown, 
And  you  be  Wits,  but  to  your  felves  alone. 
Provided  too  5  you  rail  at  one  another : 
For  there^s  no  one  Wit,  will  allow  a  Brother. 
Provided  alfo  ;  that  you  fpare  this  Story^ 
Damn  all  the  Plays  that  e\e  Jhall  come  before  ye: 
If  one  by  chance  prove  good  in  half  a  [core^ 
Let  that  one  pay  for  all  3  and  Damn  it  more. 
For  if  a  good  one  fcape  among  the  Crew^ 
And  you  continue  Judging  as  you  do^ 
Every  bad  Play  will  hope  for  Damning  too. 
Tou  might  Damnthis^  if  it  r^ere  worth  your  pains^ 
Hexes  nothing  you  will  liks'  3  nofufiian  Sceiies^' 
And  nothing  too  of- — you  know  what  means. 

a 


No  double  Entendres,  which  you  S-parks  allow 
To  make  the  Ladies  look,  they  know  not  how  5 
Simply  as  ^twere  5  and  knowing  both  together y 
Seeming  to  fan  their  Faces  in  cold  Weather. 
But  here's  a  Story  which  no  Books  relate  5 
Coind  from  our  own  Old  Poets  Addle-pate. 
The  Fable  has  a  Moral  too^  if  fought : 
But  let  that  go for  upon  fecond  Thought ^ 
He  fears  but  few  come  hither  to  be  Taught. 
Tet  if  you  will  be  profited^  you  may  3 
And  he  would  Bribe  you  toOy  to  like  his  Play. 
He  Dies^  at  lea  ft  to  us,  and  to  the  Stage^ 
And  what  he  has^  he  leaves  this  Noble  Age. 
He  leaves  you  firji,  all  Plays  of  his  Inditing, 
The  whole  Eftatey  which  he  has  got  by  Writing. 
The  Beaux  may  think  this  nothing  hut  vain  Praife^ 
They  I  find  it  fomethi^g  5  the  Tefiator  fays : 
For  half  their  Love,  is  made  from  fcraps  of  Plays. 
To  his  worfi  Foes,  he  leaves  his  Homfiy  • 
That  they  may  thrive  upon  t  as  much  as  he. 
He  leaves  his  Manners  to  the  Roaring  Boys^ 
Who  come  in  Vrunk^  and  fill  the  Houfe  with  noife. 
He  leaves  to  the  dire  Critiques  of  his  Wit^ 
His  Silence  and  Contempt  of  all  they  Writ. 
To  Shakefpear  5  Critique,  he  bequeaths  the  C7irfe^ 
To  find  his  faults    and  yet  himfelf  make  worfe. 
A  precious  Reader  in  Poetique  ScJtooIs, 
Who  by  his  own  Examples  damns  his  Rules. 
Lajl  for  the  Fair,  he  wifhesyou  may  be, 
From  your  dull  Critiques^  the  Lampooners  free. 


Iho  hepretenc/s  no  Legacy  to  leave  pu^ 
An  Old  Man  may  at  leaft  good  mjhes  give  you. 
Tour  Beauty  72ames  the  Play  ^  arid  may  it  prove^ 
To  each,  an  Omen  of  Triumphant  Love, 


Dramatis 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Reprcfentcd  by 

VEramonJ,  King  of  Anragon,  Mr,  Kynnaflon. 
Alphonfo;  his  fuppos'd  Son,  Mr.  Better  ton. 
Garcia,  King  of  Navarre,  Mr.  Williams. 

Ramirez^,  King  of  Ca/lile,  Mr.  Alexander 

cTlos!  I  '^^^  -  ' 

lo/Jej;,,  An  old  Courtier, 


Mr.  Powell. 
Mr.  Underbill. 


WOMEN. 

By 

Ximena,  Queen  of  Arragon,         Mrs.  Betterton. 
,y.ri  .   5EWsft  Daughter  to  the?  _ 
r/^cr.^,  ^King  and  Queen,      S  ^''^''^ 

Celi^ea,  Her  Sifter,  Mrs.  Bracegirdle. 

Dalinda,  Daughter  to  Lopez,,      Mrs.  Montfort. 
A  Nurfe,  with  two  Children,       Mrs.  Kent. 

SCENE  • 

y4  G  0         in  Spain. 
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